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WueEn the news of the treacherous 
General Canny and his associates was first 


DONALD M‘KAY. 


OUR INDIAN ALLIES. 


according to Act of 


murder of 


re 


ceived, public indignation ran so high that the 
government devoted the whole Modoc tribe to 
mination; and had they fallen into the 


exte 


hat 


ls of the troops at that time, this 
would 


undoubtedly have been carried out 
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| if the extraordinary report which reaches us from | number of these very murderers, of whose “*‘ loyal But it is assuming a very da ponsi 

| the lava beds be true, that General Davis has | ty” Gene Davis professes to be fully satisfied bility to enlist any of the Mod mu ( n 
accepted the services of the Modoc warriors who No reasonable objection can be made to the the service It would | t kt 
lately surrendered to him, and has sent them off employment of Indian allies against Indians, pro what guarantee General Davis has that they 
in pursuit of Captain Jack, the sentiments of vided they can be prop restrained and held | not rejoin Captain Jack 
the troops must have undergone a marvelous under dis Tho ho object to such a We give on this pa the portrait of DonaLp 
change. A few weeks since they were ready to course, when it Would not only save the lives of M ‘Kay, the half-breed lead fthe Wari { g 
slaughter on sight the murderers of their gen our soldi but hast the termination of the | Indians, who | be I 
eral, and now they accept the assistance of a | wa humanitarian scruples into the ground troops against t { y Modo A ip 
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of these Indians is given in the lower illustra- 
tion. ‘They have performed important service 
as scouts during the operations against Captain 
Jack, and have taken a hand with effective re- 
sults in several fights. 
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SATURDAY, JUNE 14, 18 
CIRCULATION ABOUT 150,000. 


= Witu this Number of HarPER’s 
WEEKLY our readers will receive gratui- 
tously a splendid 

EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 
containing another installment of Lorp 
LyttTon’s Novel, entitled “THE Paris- 
IANS ;’ also an interesting illustrated 
story, and other artistic and literary at 
tractions. 

An illustrated Ercut-paGeE SuppPLe- 
MENT will also be sent out gratuitously 
with next Number of HARPER’s 
WEEKLY. 


the 


DECORATION-DAY. 
yw the St. Lawrence to the Rio 


has gathered to do honor to the memory of 


Grande, from ocean to ocean, the nation 


its patriotic dead, and to cover with flowers 
the graves of those who have fallen in its 
Nor do we believe that this has 
been done with any desire to keep alive for 


gotten 


defense. 
animosities, or in any other spirit 
than that of tender and imperishable regard 
for its benefactors. They who sleep beneath 
the chaplets and the wreaths that have been 
heaped upon them by a grateful generation 
have died that freedom might survive, and 
that the rights of labor and the claims of 
honest industry might be acknowledged for- 
ever: that amidst all the 
ropean politic s, the strife of castes and the 
ot re- 
treat might yet be preserved for the immi- 


revolutions of Eu- 


oppressions priests and kings, one 
grant and the stranger where they may re- 
main secure from their ancient foes, and en- 
joy the fruits of their enterprise and skill 
unmolested and in peace. Sadly yet reso- 
lutely our heroes took up their arms to de- 
fend the republic from its mistaken adversa- 
They fought once more the battles of 
progress that began at Marathon, and have 
been repeated the people 


been driven to rise in their strength against 


ries. 
wherever 


an overbearing caste or a cruel despotism. 
Of various races and creeds, of different par- 
ties and beliefs, our soldiers conquered that 
all mankind may yet be free—for the Ger- 
man in his crowded te rritory, the Celt and 
the Saxon, for the settler the Western 
wilderness, the merchant in his flourishing 


in 


port, for the misguided men they vanquish- 
ed, and for the slave. The honors that have 
been paid to their memory on Decoration- 
day come, we believe, from the generous in- 
stinct of the popular heart, are the tribute 
of no single land or nation, but reflect the 
impulses of the people of Europe and Ame1 
ica who have profited by their achievements, 
and who unite in casting flowers upon their 
graves, 

It was the leading trait of our recent con- 
test, whose embers are still glowing beneath 
it was the struggle of the 
working-men against those who would live 
without labor, of those who would build up 
in the" fairest portion of the New World a 
home of universal freedom against the advo- 


its ashes, that 


cates of caste and privilege; and hence we 
may hope that as the healing hand of time 
softens the bitterness of faction, the singular 
advantages flowing from the triumph of la- 
bor will sweep away wholly all memory of 
the contest, in beneticial 
quences ; that as a universal prosperity once 
more envelops the nation, as the vast tide 
of immigration pours into our borders, and 
universal industry the strife of 
parties, we may once more form a commu- 


save its conse- 


SuUCCeE ds 


nity as united as we are prosperous. It is 
labor alone that has always healed the 
wounds of nations; and we trust that our 


institutions, freed foyever from the taint of 
European barbarism, may give to labor its 
highest efficiency. The exploits of the men 
whose graves we have wreathed with the 
weetest flowers of spring were not those of 
selfish conquerors who have fought for gain, 
nor even of violent partisans who have given 
their lives in idle passion or foolish vanity, 
but of the heralds of industry and the authors 
of a new progress. Every blow they struck 
80 unwillingly, yet so boldly, swept away 
some obstacle from the path of freedom, and 
opened the avenues of prosperity to future 
generations; and hence the children of la- 
bor will gather on each Decoration-day to 
adorn the graves of their heroes, with no 
vulgar sentiment of victory 


© of superior- 
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ity, but with a new anxiety to spread every 
where around them the ease and the com- 
forts of industrious peace. 

We can not, indeed, hope for any mirac- 
ulous deliverance from the necessary evils 
that flow from a civil contest. We should 
conceal the truth did we assert that a per- 
fect reconciliation of a portion of our people 
who are still malcontent, who foster old jeal- 
ousies and resentments, can be soon achieved. 
It will still require the constant care of an 
active government to prevent internal dis- 
orders and secure the equal rights of all the 
people, to protect the industrious, and to re- 
press the turbulent. But we believe that 
this perfect reconciliation will at last be at- 
tained. As the industrial throngs encircle 
the recently disordered portion of the coun- 
try with a belt of prosperous communities 
and States; as the growth of education dis- 
sipates the prejudices that are always rife 
among the uncultivated and the indolent; 
labor the regions 
where it has been heretofore held as a badge 
of inferiority 


becomes honored in 


as 





and the common school, the | 


emigrant, the farmer, and the mechanic press | 


onward from the Potomac to the Gulf—the 
mnpulses of faction will be lost in the gen- 
eral prosperity of the country, and honest 
labor will achieve its final trinmph. It 
well, therefore, that upon 
the graves of those who saved us from dis- 


we cast flowers 
union, and whose victory was the triumph 
Around their slumbers play the 
from their ashes 
up the hopes of universal freedom. 


of peace. 
bright 
spring 
To the 
tude. 

as America have no friends like those who 
sleep calmly in their patriotic 
will they ever grow weary of 


gleams of progress ; 


m all nations owe a ceaseless grati- 
The working-men of Europe as well 


graves, nor 
celebrating 
the simple and touching rites by which they 


have chosen to signalize their benefactors. 
. 2 


THE PRESIDENT’S PROCLAMATION 
AND LOUISIANA. 


THE madness of the Louisiana Democracy 
is of such a nature as to admit of no easy 
cure. To those who remonstrate with them 
in all kindness upon the imprudence of their 
course, who would stop them in that cruel 
policy which is destroying the poor remains 
of their commerce and wealth left by the 
is to 
them ease and prosperity, they reply with 
insults, and reject their friendly 
with scorn. They seem resolute to perse 


rebellion, whose only desire secure 
counsel 


cute the colored race, whé are the only re 


| source for the cultivation of their land, and 


have | 








to drive off Northern capital and enterprise, 
which can alone save Louisiana from ruin. 
It is stated that they have made the visit 
of the Congressional committee to New Or- 
leans so uncomfortable by their bad man- 
ners and childish petulance as to hasten its 
departure, that they met the Congressmen 
with insolent remarks, and gave them such 
a welcome as can not fail to leave no friend- 
ly recollections behind it. Yet Louisiana is 
a persistent applicant for the bounty of the 
whole country. A low, marshy strip of land 
seated along the mouths of the Mississippi, 
thinly peopled, impoverished, and decaying, 
its only hope of improvement or even of 
preservation lies, we are told in the mes- 
sage of one of its Governors, in the repair of 
These embankments that line 
the river alone save the State from complete 
submersion. 


its levees. 


They require constant repairs. 
Many millions have already been expended 
upon them since the war. But their condi- 
tion is still dangerous: they crumble away 
with each rising flood; they are threatened 
with a total destruction ; nor is it incredible 
that should they still remain neglected they 
may be wholly swept away, and the richest 
land of Louisiana be sunk beneath the Mis- 
sissippi. In such an event, the Governor’s 
message assures us New Orleans might still 
be saved, although even this he thinks not 
altogether certain. 

To provide help to secure their levees, 
therefore, the planters are begging aid from 
the national government. Another project 
for which New Orleans is asking assistance 
from the North and West is the deepening 
of the mouth of the Mississippi. The Father 
of Rivers, it seems, brings down annually im- 
mense masses of mud, and is filling up the 
only outlet for the commerce of the Crescent 
City. A huge bar is forming in the chan- 
nel, often changing its form, embarrassing 
navigation, and threatening the ruin of the 
port. ‘Yo dredge the entrance to the city is 
now a@ favorite speculation of the New Or- 
leans merchants. They are asking aid every 
where to enable them to remove the vast 
mass of deposit that is gradually growing 
year by year. Yet it is believed that the 
project is altogether hopeless. The wealth 
of the nation might be readily exhausted in 
the vain attempt, and the only plan that 
can be devised to save the larger part of its 
trade is that of a ship-canal from New Or- 
leans through the lakes to the sea. 


is | 


r ¢ OLFAX, 





| 
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State. With an extravagant debt, a heavy 
taxation, small resources, and no help from 
immigration, instead of giving all its ener- 
gies to peaceful labor, the madness of its 
Democratic politicians has nearly plunged it 
inacivil war. The origin of this contest is 
one of the most shameful passages in our his- 
tory. Those—and we fear they are too few 

who have studied carefully the Congres- 
sional reports on the Ku-Klux conspiracy 
will find there the source of the woes of 
Louisiana. Jn 1868 the “White Brother- 
hood,” or the Ku-Klux, began their murder- 
ous attempt to convert the Republican pop- 
ulation to Democracy. In the spring of that 
year the elections showed a large Republican 
majority ; in the autumn, so successful had 
been the efforts of the murderous associa- 
tions that but a few thousand votes in the 
whole State were given for General GRANT. 
In one parish, where the Republican major- 
ity was large,no Republican vote was of- 
fered. The State was almost unanimous 
for Seymour and Brarr. Yet the horrible 
means by which the victory was achieved 
might well bring a blush to the cheek of ev- 
ery Northern supporter of the opposition 
candidates, thousand 
murdered or maimed to secure the terrible 
result. The sworn testimony of many wit- 
nesses proves the number and the crime. 
The “ Knights of the White Camellia” rode 
through the rural parishes inflicting atroci- 
taes that are altogether unparalleled. In 
the famous Bossier negro hunt alone it is 


Two negroes were 


shown that nearly two hundred peaceable 
colored men were killed in raid. The 
desired effect was gained. No colored man 
in many districts dared vote for GRANT and 
But from that moment a stain has 
rested upon Louisiana that not all the floods 
of the Mississippi can ever wash away. 

The outrages were continued with vary- 
ing intensity through the succeeding elec- 
We do not believe that many of the 
merchants or the planters looked upon them 
with any thing but horror and dread, yet 
they made no effort to save the colored pop- 
ulation. They have never dared even to re- 
buke the murderers ; and in the last election 
of 1872, 
carried for the Democracy by similar acts of 
violence. Even Mr. CARPENTER was forced 
to admit that had the vote been fairly taken, 
KELLOGG would have been chosen by a large 


one 


tions. 


we are told, whole parishes were 


majority; and the real question now to be 
decided in Louisiana is not whether KEL- 
LOGG or M‘ENERY is the legal Governor, but 
whether the supporters of M‘ENERY are not 
actual rebels who have endeavored to de- 
prive their fellow-citizens by violence of the 
right of voting, and who under the Consti- 
tution the Enforcement act have be- 
come outlaws and the enemies of the nation. 

If the party of M‘ENERY obtained a nomi- 
nal majority at the recent election by means 
as desperate and unlawful as those employ- 
ed SEYMOUR and BLAIR in 1868, when 
two thousand victims suffered in order that 
the rights of the people might be overridden 
and destroyed; if, as the colored citizens 
told Mr. CARPENTER, they were afraid to 
vote; if the massacre at Colfax properly 


and 


by 


represents the impulses of that desperate 
faction which is laboring for the ruin of 
Louisiana, and seeks to place M‘ENERY- in 
power—we think the safety of the colored 
population and the honor of the Union de- 
mand the retention of the KELLOGG govern- 
ment. Rejecting the fraudulent returns and 
the returns of parishes where no free elec- 
tion could be held, KELLOGG was certainly 
chosen. No decision of Congress or of courts 
could confer legality on the blood-stained 
election of his opponent. The employment 
of violence or intimidation in politics is a 
crime 80 great as to be inexpiable. We trust 
that the people of Lonisiana will soon learn 
to think it so. If the white population of 
that State have not sufficient courage to 
protect the liberties of all their people, we 
hope the aid of the national government 
will not prove ineffective. 


FRANCE. 


Wale Vienna is lamenting for its ducats, 
or Madrid trembling before the Carlists, the 
attempt of the reactionary party to intim- 
idate the republicans of France has filled 
Paris with an excitement. The 
conduct of M‘ManHon and De BroGitie has 
been approved by the Pope, and gives no 
little joy to the Jesuits; but to the vast 
majority of the people of France it must 
seem no better than a mad usurpation. Un- 
less the republicans show rare patience, un- 
less the usurping officials abstain from the 
use of military violence, the French may 
once more enter upon one of those seasons 
of anarchy and of bloodshed to which they 
seem ever to be liable. M‘MAHON represents 
the Roman Catholic interest, and is the nat- 
ural ally of despotism. He said to be 
highly popular with the army, though so 
often unsuccessful. 


intense 


18 


He is an Irishman who 


claims a descent from BRIAN Borv, and a 


Such is the condition of this unlucky | Frenchman who inherits the blood, and per- 
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haps the disposition, of a line of ancestors 
equally barbarous. From such a leader 
France can look for only evil counsel] and 
foolish acts. Just ag its intellect was ris. 
ing into a real supremacy, as its industria] 
classes were using their political power with 
rare prudence and calmness, the intrigues 
of foreign priests and idle princes haye 
flung down the gage of discord into the ris. 
ing nation, and the keen Jesuits once more 
promise themselves the triumph of their ter. 
rible policy. They hope to crush the spirit 
of freedom; to reduce France to a blood. 
stained despotism ; to arm, perhaps, its peo. 
ple against Italy and Spain, and restore the 
temporal power of the papacy amidst the 
general ruin Of mankind. 

Such at least is the vision that has been 
dimly pictured to the world in several of 
the ultramontane journals, The remark. 
able results of the recent French elections, 
the general zeal for quiet and honest repub- 
licanism that has filled the nation, the mod- 
eration of both THrers and GAMBETTA, have 
shown the reactionists that they must act 
now or be forever ov And with a 
plain scorn of the wishes of the people that 
seems designed to provoke a quarre l, they 
have driven M. Turers from power at the 
moment when he had muvre closely allied 


er borne. 


himself to the popular cause, and have elect- 
ed as President of the republic a man whose 
only recommendation is that he i 
to be popular with the army. 


8 supposed 
We must 
watch with singular interest the succeeding 
steps in this unlooked-for crisis of an im- 
portant period. The Assembly, which by a 
small majority elected M‘MAHON, is highiy 
unpopular with all France. The 


have long been demanding its dissolu 


} 
pie 


pe O} 


tion, 
No one knows what are its powers, for what 
it was elected, or how to get rid of it. The 
nation demands a new election and a repub- 
lican form of government; the priests and 
the reactionists insist upon ruling through 
the pretext of Assembly; the 
complication is enhanced anew by the usur- 
pation of M‘MAHON and the attempt to force 


an strange 


upon France a leader who is known only as 
a monarchist and an ultramontane. M*Ma- 
HON, in his address to his supporters, de- 


clares himself the champion of order and of 
What such a man 
means by order is too probably a 


the greatness of France. 
muitary 
despotism; what he means by national great- 
ness, the creation of navies and armies that 
He 
can not be superior to his principles and his 
education. 

But we still trust that the plot against 
the liberties of France may be baftled by the 


may be employed for foreign conquests. 


good sense of the nation. Paris, by a vot 
the dis- 
solution of the Assembly and the formation 
of a more perfect republic. The elections 


all 


almost unanimous, has declared for 


in the provinces have nearly gone in 


favor of republicanism. Whether the army 
can be relied upon to repress the movement 
of the people seems still doubtful. The na 
tion is weary of bloodshed and disorder. Its 


finances are in such a condition as to make 
any new revolution a source of bankruptcy 
and general ruin to all the mercantile classes. 
The only hope of the restoration of France 
lies in the preservation of peace, the cultiva- 


tion of industry, the extension of education, 


and the abandonment of all military proj- 
ects. Upon all these points GAMBETTA and 
THIERS seem united. The moderate and 


radical republicans have but a common aim; 
and if the reactionary party succeed in for- 
cing the people into abject submission, it will 
It 


possible that they may be awed into mod- 


certainly be by no peaceful means. is 
eration by the calm but defiant opposition 
of the republicans, and that the intrigues 
of foreign priests and domestic traitors may, 
after all, be vain against the rising courag 
of the people. at 
her true greatness lies in the paths of peace, 
and may practice honesty and self-restraint 
in spite of the evil promptings of her Bour- 
And should she d 
hailed 
with generous applause by the industrious 
and the virtuous of every land. 


France may yet learn tl 


Oo 


BONS and imperialists. 
so, her memorable triumph will be 


THE LAW OF LIBEL. 


WE notice that members of the press in 
Philadelphia are urging the amendment of 
their law of libel. What peculiar grievances 
they may have to complain of we do not 
know ; but we suspect that the general feel- 
ing of the people every where is strongly op 
posed to libel suits, and all attempts to « heck 


liberty of discussion. It has always been the 


aim of those who are afraidof publicity to et 
deavor to silence their opponents bv the tez 
rors of the law. Roman oligarchs sent t 


poet NEVIUS to 
their example has been followed by all mod 
and 


a long imprisonment, und 


nobles 
ha 


ern oppressors. Popes, kings, 
have all clamored against the freedom of t 

It is the duty of re publi s to protect 
the mouth piece ot the people. And we be 
lieve the practice of commencing suits 10r 


libel, at least by public oll ials, has long 


press. 
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gunk into abeyance. Against the slanderers 
of the press there is @ sure retreat for every 
honest official in the support of the better 
f writers, and in that unerring instinct 
their true 
slanderer 


class 0 
with whi h the people recognize 
No man need fear the 
where there is full discussion, and 


ry portion of his career may be brought 


irie nds. 
where 


ow , 
into perfect publicity. 

To commence a libel 
on of guilt, 


lit, indeed, is al- 


+ a confessi ol impatience, or 


most | 
of malice Possibly there may be rare in- 


is necessary, and cases of 


tances where it 


h gross injury to character as to require 
uct 

the tervention o1 the law. Yet the best 
, shment for the common slanderer is 
: 2 ‘ , 

the contempt of the people; and he who 
ean not sustain his charges by sufficient 


proof is certain at last t 
he belongs. 


never mofe bitter nor more 


» be placed in the 


w here Accusations against 


class * 
lic men were 

recent political cam- 
eracter was spared; no 
withheld that might destroy 


il ec: 


believe, 


charges were 
ndidates or person- 
with the return of 
ery honest man regained—if he 
the esteem of his fellows, and 
the depraved passed away 
without | a stain. 
One plain defect of our New York law of 
libel is that it permits imprisonment before 
proof of the charge. This should at 
removed. It is a remnant of that 
from which Na:v.d8 sufler- 


influence of riv 
Yet 


flection, eV 


ai 10es. we 


i ever lost 


clamor of 


hat 
the 


aving 


onee be 


ancient severity 





ed and PRYNNE lost his ears. The suit for 
libel should at least involve nothing but 
final damages. And the unfortunate result 
of the unusual austerity of our law has re- 
cently been shown in the suit between the 
president of an eminent life-insurance com- 
pany and one of his critics. The offending 


want of 
Pp iid a 


severe penalty for his free remarks, while a 


writer was committed 130n Io! 


security, and has already 


sufficient 


committee of the Legislature, to which the 
case was submitted, have condemned his im- 
prisonment and declared his charges found 
ed upon truth. We rezret to notice that one 
of the earliest acts of a recently appoint- 
ed city official has been to commences i li- 
bel suit It would have been far better for 
] to have ie‘t tl defense of his conduct 
to the suffrag:, of the people, and win their 


respect by his future career. Nor should 


vy of oligarchies 


anv traces of the old barbar Q 
and despotisms be permitted to remain upon 
our statute-book. The press should preserve 


its own freedom with je alous care. Pul 


ty is the mental life of a free community. It 
should be the final J uige hich reputa- 
tions are awarded and cali lies refuted 





red. 


OUR BOARD OF EDUCATION. 


WHEN our née 


and retrie 


w Board of Education came 


into office the public hoped from it some 
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therefore, should be a cultivated, or at least 
a liberal-minded, citizen. He should have 
no weak prejudices and no petty vanities. 
He should be thoroughly republi 
eager to teach the children under his care 
the fresh and healthy lessons of honesty 
and freedom. jut the members of our new 
board have not yet evinced any 
est in the cause they have assumed. We 
hoped that New York, after driving from 
office with a long and painful effort the 
commissioners who had so long administer- 
yet sure de- 
struction, would at once set before the coun- 


an at heart, 


dee p inter- 


ed the schools for their gradual 


try a happy example of new zeal in the cause 
of education ; that the position of our teach- 
ers would be immediately recognized as that 
of the most important body of public serv 
ants; that the salaries of both sexes would 


be equalized; and the whole energy of the 


community be tusned to the care of its ch 
dren. 

We have thus far received from the pr 
ident of the board no intimation that he 


s of 


education. It is even stated that he is an 


in sympathy with the prineipl 


opponent of the system and a friend of the 
( harity-school method « mploye d or defend- 
ed by the Roman Catholic 
Church of England, and all 

and bigoted portion of modern society. It 


w board is controlled 


priesthood, the 
the reactionary 


is stated that our ne l 
part by the same influences that affected so 
disastrously the old. lt is certain that the 
same clerk is retained who is known to have 
fallen fac- 
tion. The same methods are pursned. Noth 
ing but the indignant protest of the peopl 


been the active instrument of the 


seems to have prevented the lowering of the 
And yet to ob- 
tain from the majority board 
incere 


we h 
of the 


somé conclusive proof that they are s 


teachers’ salaries. ave 


new 


in the advocacy of that system of equal edu- 
cation of which they have somewhat hastily 
assumed the control. 

Already the people are becoming alarmed 
the of the the 
strange hesitation in of our 


retention present clerk, 
the 
School Commissioners, the errors they were 


too ready to commit. We thin] 





conduct 


one serious 
fault on their part has been the neglect t 
take any measures to inquire into the « 
penditures and the appointments of their 


predecessors. Under the late sectarian trust- 
ees and commissioners the grossest abuses 


to h permitted, as if it 
were their aim to bring dishonor upon that 


ait said ave been 
noble system of education against which the 
foreign priesthood have declared a vain hos 


We from the board 


a thorough of the schools: bu 


tility. ask new 





tion t 
l- 


above all, we may seek from its more 





ligent members a bold declaration that they 


intend to carry out in its full vigor the 
American scheme of education, and that 
they are themselves the sincere friends of 
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CENE OF CANBY'S DEATH. 


We give on this page a series of illustrations, 
engraved, with one exception, from recent photo 
graphs, of the terrible region known as the * 
beds.”’ The first shows the spot where General 
CanBy was murdered; the second gives a gen 
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THE LAST STRONGHOLD—DISMOUNTED CAVALRY OCCUPYING THE LAVA BEDS.—[From a Sxetou ny J 


eral view of the beds, and the place where Cap- 
tain THomas and his men were massacred, just 
at the foot of the hills in the 

The res 


gion of the 


distance. 


lava beds lies in Siskiyou 
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THE LAVA BEDS—SCENE OF 


» northern boundary of California beneath, some of 
The fissures form 
connecting passages between these caverns, and 
afford ready means of attack, retreat, and de- 
fense 


County, on t making numerous 
It is a basalti 


been cast up by voleanic action upon the bed of 


caverns, 
formation, which appears to have | them many miles in extent. 
alake. The sudden cooling cracked it in every 
direction, so that it presents a net-work or laby- The largest cavern is said to contain sey- 


a 


rinth of fissures, ranging in depth from ten to a 
hundred feet. Several streams flow through this ge enough for a man to crawl through. 

region northward into Oregon, and in many The Indians traverse these lava beds by tracks 
places have washed out the earthy formation | known only to themselves. During th 


eral acres of clear space, with many openings 
just lar 
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THE THOMAS MASSACRE IN THE DISTANCE, 


fighting, while Captain Jack was still at bay ip 
his stronghold, they would stand on peaks, look- 
ing down on persons fifty yards beneath, where 
it would require a long journey to 
rhey could see 


get to them. 
men coming at @ distance of five 





. M. Weeks.) 


miles without being visible themselves, and per 
mitted their pursuers to come within a few feet 
of the peak, and then shot them down and re 


tired, if necessary, to other posts 




















CAPTAIN JACK’S CAVE AND STRONGHOLD, LAKE AND CAMP IN THE DISTANCE. 


BATTERY OF 


HOWITZERS—CAPTAIN JACK’'S STRONGHOLD. 
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*. DECORATION-DAY IN NEW YORK—PROCESSION PASSING THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT AT UNION SQUARE, 
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THE DISMAL SWAMP. 


genius of popular nomenclature was ney- 
evinced than in the aptness of the name 
| upon the great swamp of the Atlantic 
Lying partly in Virginia and partly in 
Carolina, it extends north and south some 
an breadth of ten miles. 
ghteen feet above the level of the 
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Chesapeake Bay, and five navigable rivers and 
m a oe sks take their rise in it. It is covered 
for the most part with a dense growth of timber, 
cypress, juniper, gum, and pine, and upon the | 


dryer ridges which intersect it the beech and oak 
grow to great size. Its soil is composed for a 
great depth of peat, which may, and probably 
will, at some time be turned to good account. 

Its dimensions were first accurately estimated 


| the swamp, making about one mile per day ; 


| iit rT | 


HARPE 


in 1728, when Colonel WiLt1Am Byrp, of West- | 


over, was chief of a commission appointed by 
Governor Goocu to survey and fix the boundary 
of Virginia and North 


painfully toiled 


line between the colonies 
Carolina. His party through 
and 
in the Westover MSS. Colonel Byrrp has left an 
entertaining account of the difficulties met wit 

and mingles, in queer fashion, the 


] 


current ic- 





MOND. | 


LAKE DRUM 


vS WEEKLY. 


and Gomorrah formerly stood...... It wou'd re- 
quire a great Sum of Money to drain it, but the 
Publick Treasure cou'd not be better bestowed 
than to preserve the lives of his Majesty’s Liege 
People, and at the time render so 
Tract of Swamp very Profitable, besides the ad- 
vantage of making a Channel to transport by 
vater carriage goods from Albemarle Sound into 
Nansemond and Elizabeth Rivers, in Virginia.” 


same 


great a | 


[June 14, 1873, 


water-ways connect the main-land with Lake 
Drummond, its centre. WasHINGTON'’s eye did 
not fail to perceive the uses of the Dismal; yp. 
der his influence the Dismal Swamp Canal Com, 
pany was organized, and one small water-y; ay 
from the lake to the main-land still bears his 
name. ‘The later and larger of the two canals 
through the swamp, the ** Chess ae ake and Al- 


‘leads from the South 


bemarle, ranch of Eliz- 
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a 
gends touching the wonders of the region with His ‘‘ Majesty’s Liege People” had far other | abeth into Currituck Sound, and forms a link in 
acute suggestions as to its future value: ‘*Since | tasks before them then; yet, in the fullness of | the inland navigation line extending from New 
| the Surveyors had enter’d the Dismal, they had | time, these anticipations have been more than | York Bay to Cape Fear. It admits vessels of 
laid Eyes on no living Creature; neither Bird | fulfilled. Through the northern borders of the | considerable burden, and steam has for years 
od Beast, Insect nor Reptile, came in View...... Dismal two railroads have been driven, leading | been successfully used upon it. In 1870, 4382 
Not even a 


Turkey-Buzzard will venture to fly 
over it, no more than the Italian Vultures will 
over the filthy Lake Avernus, or the Birds in 
the Holy Land over the Salt Sea, where Sodom 


south and west from Elizabeth River; through 
its centre, piercing its whole length, two canals 


have been led, to unite the waters of Chesapeake | 


Bay and of Albemarle Sound, and several minor 


vessels of all classes passed through it, from the 

tolls and towing of which was realized $58,734. 
This canal uses a single lock of 40 feet by 220 
feet, and is fed by tidal action, The Dismal 
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z TIMBER CUTTERS GOING INTO THE SWAMP. 
z 
5 Swamp Canal, emptying on the one hand into | a large force is employed during the dryer sea he can of his summer's wages. No women are | they are alwa mud or 1 th 
& the West Branch of Elizabeth. and on the other son of the vear. among them, and if you ask them why. they wi liet consist le fl et 
a into Pasquotank River, confines itself more Che tourist who would see the swamp and the | tell you that women once went with a party, and nal h-cal t ' 
| strictly to the carriage of the products of the | ‘‘swampers” in all their glory should embark, **a man was killed dai It is in their camy health is la lift lead 
oF swam} Steam towage is used upon it success sav in March, upon a steamer on the Dismal | of brush-wood often, or of evpress barl pen on I} mp ften a 
= : ; 
= fully, and its business, especially in lumber. is Swamp ( inal, which is taking to the scene of all sides but one—that the true negro « ete } tman as we ’ m t canal 
<< 2 . , 
- y large, the revenue from tolls being about their labors a merry and noisy crew of lumber comes out They are a sleepless rac ! ldor ithout ht of V len ligt 
Z $20,000 It is fed chiefly by the waters of Lake | men. Picked up about Norfolk and Ports ‘*swampers,” and after working all day the ‘ und 1 prope | t ach 
‘ Drummond, with which it connects by a ‘‘ feed- | mouth, and often hired for the season, these | drone half the night away in religious discu er from tl } Dutel t \ ! 
= er’ some three miles in length, the ‘* feeder” be men are full of their coming exploits with axe | sions containing the longest words, conducted t| t h 
= ing a very large ditch, or a very small canal. | and saw, the elders swelling with self-importance, | with the utmost gravity, and leading to ab I f sul 
L rhe productions of the Dismal consist chiefly in | the younger gaping, awe-struck, to hear the | lutely no conclusion, each party gravely assent is innate in the ne 
& ; you ping ) ] f 
5 » various forms of lumber—ship timber, boards, | wonderful yarns of the ‘‘ camps Reaching | ing to or denying the positions of the ! riably the sh é 
a gles, staves, railroad ties, and fire-wood. | the ‘‘store” (pronounced ‘sto’ of their em- | while neither, it is plain, knows his own mean mor nd d i | l 
— In the labor of preparing this kamber for market | ployer, the gang debarks, each man to spend all | ing nor that of the other. Their work is sever Ihe traveler | ha tl 
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TRACKING A BOAT-LOAD OF RAILROAD TIES, 
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less he has also Lake Drummond. He 
reaches it from the Dismal Swamp Canal by the 
‘‘ feeder” before mentioned. Up this he is tow- 
ed, shown in the sketch, by a negro, who 
meets with endless difficulties as his craft runs 
her nose into the bank, or bumps heavily over a 
hidden log; but the good humor of his race sup- 
ports him through it all. 

The lake itself is a sheet of water whose lon- 
gest diameter is six miles. Of shore proper it 
has none, but a dense forest bounds it, springing 
up from a watery bog that every where yields to 
the foot. An interior line of gnarled i and bat- 
tered trunks seems to mark the former limits of 
and adds, if aught can add, to the 
desolation of the scene. But one habitation of 
the Lone House, is upon its borders, and 
that serves only to make its loneliness the great- 
er. Besides this house, no sign of man or of life 
is perceived. Often for hours together the inky 
waters lie still as glass; air is dumb 
and dead ; no chirp of bird or cry of beast breaks 
the heavy and the scene recalls those 
imagined which the geologists have 
drawn of the myn gs age, when the life of 
the planet was vegetable life, a 1d the vast coal 
measures were slowly forming for the use of fu- 
ture man. ‘The hermits of the Lone House are 
little sensible, so powerful is use, of their isola- 


seen 


as 


the waters, 


man, 


the very 
, 
silence ; 


pict ires 


tion, and have even been heard to | ity the lone 
liness of those dwell on mountain-tops. 
Brute nature recognizes better how rare is man’s 
presence on the dismal lake. As our sat 
and drank in silently the be and the sombre 
stillness of the a wild duck, sole tenant 
of the waters, swam up to the boat, and with a 
shocking hin 
length, and sitting motionless and silent as the 
solemn cypress 
with wonder 


who 


artist 
wuty 
scene, 
tameness, came almost wit arms- 
that rose above it, peered as if 
that any living thing had come to 
share its solitude. 


STRANGERS AND PILGRIMS 


By MISS BRADDON, 
Avruor or “Tae Lovers or Arpen,” “ Lanpy Aup- 
LEY 8 SEORET, ETO, 
= 
Book the Seconv. 
CHAPTER X. 
“© last love! O first love! 
My love with the true, true heart! 
To think I have come to this your home, 
And yet we are apart.” 


q 


A sLeepcess night; a night of tossing to and 


fro, and mental fever and doubt and uncertainty, 
half- formed resolves, a long struggle between 
love and pride; and the early summer light 
shines on a pale eager face and tired eyes that 
have been watching for the dawn. 


When that laggard morning comes, Elizabeth 
Luttrell has made up her mind to do something 
very desperate, very mad perhaps; she does not 
shrink from confe ich to herself; but 
something without doing which she feels she can 


ssling as mi 


not endure her life 


She will see him once more, face to face ; hear 
his voice speaking to her, and her only, once 
more in their lives; touch his hand, perchance, 
in friendly farewell, and then resign herself to 
their inevitable parting 

Of the reversal of that decree, or that any in 


fluence she can br ing to bear can m ike him waver 


in his purpose, she cherishes no hope. ‘There 


was that in his speech and manner last night 
which spoke of a resolve no earthly forces could 
shake. What could her selfish passion, her nar 
row love, do against a purpose so high, a scheme 
that involved the eternal welfare of millions ? 
For who shall assign the natural limits of the 
missionary’s work, or gauge the width of that 
new world over which his inflaence shall extend ? 

No; she deluded herself with no hope that he 
might be turned aside, 
by the witchery of 


even at the last moment, 
her smiles, by the pathos of 
her tears. She knew now that his world was not 
her world; that wide as the east is from the west 
were his thoughts from her thoughts. She hoped 
nothing, except that he would hear her patient 

ly when she sought to exonerate herself from 
the charge of inconstancy, or dagrant wrong 
against him; hear her while she told him the 
true history of her acquaintance with Lord Pau- 
lyn; hear and believe her, and carry away with 


any 


him at least the memory of a woman who had 
loved him dearly, and had never wronged him 
by so much as a thought. 

And then they would shake hands calmly, and 
he would give her his bless ing, ’ 
possible saint and martyr ; 
forever from her bodily 
infge of him which she must 
to the grave. 

**T have no pride where he 
thought, 
outrage 


the blessing of a 
and so he would fade 
eyes, leaving only that 
carry in her heart 
is concerned,” she 
as she paused to consider how Vast an 
against the conventionalities she was 
about to perpetrate; ‘*‘ no more pride than Ma 
dame de Chantel had in her relations with Fran- 
cis de Sales.” 

The up train by which most London-bound 
travelers of the superior or first-class rank were 
accustomed to depart from Hawleigh was a nine- 
o'clock express. She thought it more than prob- 
able that Mr. Forde would go to London as the 
preliminary stage of his journey, and it was just 
possible that he might go by that train. If she 
called at his lodging at eight o'clock, she would 
secure her desired interview ; she knew his early 
habits, and that he had generally breakfasted and 
begun his day’s work by that hour. Of what 
Mrs. Humphreys, the carpenter's wife, might 

y about this untimely visit, she thought noth- 
ing, being indeed, at all times, too impetuous 
for profound consideration of consequences. 

She dressed herself quietly while Blanche was 
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still asleep. ‘They had a slip of a bath-room, 
converted from the oratory of some medizval 
chatelaine, on one side of their tower ; here Eliz- 
abeth made her toilet, and then crept softly out 
of the bed-chamber without awakening her sister 
from halcyon dreams of new curates yet hidden 
behind the curtain of fate. She went down the 
narrow winding stair, and out by the lobby door, 
unseen by so much as a servant, and walked, 
by field paths and lanes that skirted the town, 
toward the tranquil domicile of Mr. Humphreys. 
She recalled that otnur summer morning nearly 
a year ago—good heavens, what a long year! 
when she had gone by the same road to make 
the same kind of unauthorized visit, half in sport 
and half in earnest, defiant, reckless, eager t 
do something that would bring light and color 
into her monotonous life, and desperately in love 
with the man she pretended to hold so lightly. 
Then she had gone to him with a proud sense 
of her power to conquer and bring him to her 
feet, as she had sworn to do the night before in 
the passion of wounded pride. Now she went 
humbled to the dust, convinced of her insignifi- 
cance in the plan of his life; only anxious that 
he should not go away thinking worse of her than 
she dese orved, 

[he street-door of the Humphreys’ abode— 
radiant in the splendor of newly polished brass 
plate and handle—was standing open as she ap- 
proached. Mrs. Humphreys, engaged in con- 
ference with the butcher, occupied the threshold, 
and paused from her discourse with an aston- 
ished air at seeing Miss Luttrell. 

Chat air, that look of surprise, awakened the 
girl to a sense of the singularity of her untimely 
visit, the peril of petty gossip and small rustic 
scandal in which she stood. She made a feeble 
attempt to protect herself from this hazard. 

** Good-morning, Mrs. Humphreys,” she said, 
with a friendly air. ‘‘I have been for a before 
breakfast walk round by the common. It is so 
nice after London. I have a message for Mr. 
Forde from papa. Do you think he would come 
down stairs for a few minutes and hear all about 
it? I know he is a very early riser. : 

‘*Oh, Miss Luttrell, what a pity! leastways if 
it’s any thing very particular. Mr. Forde went 
away by the mail-train last night.” 

‘*He went last night!” Elizabeth repeated, 
helplessly. 

** ¥es, miss. It wasn't like him to travel of a 
Sunday evening—after that moving sermon, too ; 
there wasn’t a dry eye in the church, | 
lieve. But the ship he sails in 


) 


do be- 
-the Columbius- 
leaves Liverpool this afternoon, and there was no 
help for it. I do hope he'll have nice weather, 
poor dear gentleman!” added Mrs. Humphreys, 
with a hopeful air, as if about to 
cross the Straits of Dover. 

This was a death-blow. He had gone away, 
and carried with him to the other end of the 
world the conviction of her faithlessness. 

She went slowly homeward, wondering vague- 
ly what she should do with the remnant of her 
life; how she to live on for an indefinite 
number of years, and eat and drink and sleep, 
and pretend to be happy, now that he had van 
ished out of her existence forever. 


he had been 


was 


hen a new 


anger against him was slowly kindled in her 
breast. How could he have been so hard, so 
cruel, as to leave her thus, without one last word 


of compassion and forgiveness, without a line of 
farewell ? 


‘He saw me in the church last night,” she 
thought, ‘‘ and yet could leave without one touch 
of pity. He can boast of the grandeur of his 


own prospects, the splendor of his own hopes, 
and he has not one thought for my broken life 
he cares nothing what becomes of me.” 

She brooded over this unkindness with deep 
resentment. What right had he to take posses 
sion of her soul, and then cast her off coldly to 
this ** beggarly divorcement ?” 

“ What does he imagine will become of me ?” 
she said herself. ‘‘I suppose he thinks | 
shall marry Lord Paulyn in spite of his warn- 
ing, and be miserable forever afterward. Or 
does he think I shall repent my sins and join 
some Protestant sisterhood, or die broken-heart- 
ed because of his unkindness ? Oh, if I could 
only die! He might be sorry, perhaps, for that, 
if the news of my death ever reached his dis- 
tant world, or if he were to come back to this 
place some day and find my grave in the church- 
yard, and discover at last that I loved him well 
enough to die of his desertion.” 


to 


—<—>—— 


Book the Mpirv. 


CHAPTER I. 

*T am weary of my part. 
My torch is out, and the world stands befere me 
Like a black desert.” 

Turice has the corn ripened on the hill-sides 
and in the valleys round Hawleigh; thrice have 
come and gone all the pleasant sights and sweet 
sounds of summer—dog-roses blooming out their 
bright, brief life in the tangled hedge-rows ; hon- 
eysuckle scenting the mild air of early autumn, 
and lingering late as if loath to leave the earth it 
adorned. Thrice have come the snows and rains 
and general discomforts of winter—the conven- 
tional jovialities of Christmas, church decora- 
tions, charity dinners, infant-school festivities, the 
annual cakes and ale, the slow-going Lent while 
the chilly new-fledged spring flutters its weak 
wings timidly, like a tender bird too soon expelled 
from its nest into a bleak world. All the sea- 
sons, with their unvarying duties—the same things 
to be done over and over again every year—have 
come and gone three times, and still Gertrude 
trudges to and fro among her poor, scattering 
leaflets of consolation in the shape of small gray- 
paper-covered tracts ; and still Diana embroiders 
a little and sketches a little, and yawns and in- 
dulges her consiitutional headache a great deal, 
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and laments languidly that the Luttrells are not 
a particularly fortunate family; and still Blanche, 
the pert and lively, Jemands of the unanswering 
skies when Provide .ce is going to do something 
for the Luttrells, 

There have been changes, however, at Haw- 
leigh. One, a dismal change from the warmth 
and brightness of a comfortable easy-going life to 
the darkness and blankness of the grave. That 
good easy man, Wilmot Luttreil, has slipped out 
of existence almost as easily as he slipped through 
it. His daughters found him in his study one 
dark November morning, two years ago, strick- 
en with paralysis and a partial death, from 
which he was never to recover. He lingered 
long in this doubtful state, helpless, patient, mild 
as he had ever been; was tenderly nursed by 
the four girls, who had at least agreed in loving 
their father dearly at the last—had lingered and 
been conscious of their love and care, until a 
second stroke made all a blank. From this he 
never revived, but expired in that dull sleep, un- 
conscious of the end; so closing a life which 
had been as gentle and harmless as a child’s. 

This loss—a ae affliction itself—was 
made all the heavier by the fact that it left the 
four girls a difficult problem to solve in the one 
all-important question how they were to live. 
The entire fortune which their father left behind 
him amounted to about three hundred a year, 
exclusive of the Vicarage furniture, which, in its 
dex repitude and shabbiness, may have been 
worth something less than « hundred pounds, 
and the Vicarage plate worth a hundred more. 
With this income and these belongings the girls 
had to begin life for Aunt Cheve- 
nix came to the rescue with an offer of a hun- 
dred a year from her own purse, and advised 
that Elizabeth should come to live with her, 
and the three other girls go abroad somewhere, 
say Brussels or the south of France, where they 
could live genteelly and improve their minds, 
thereby escaping the loss of caste involved in any 
alterason of thdir style of living at Hawleigh. 
But to this they all objected. Elizabeth thanked 
her aunt for the offer of a home in Eaton Place, 
but preferred to remain where she was. ‘‘ You 
would soon be tired of me,” she wrote, ‘* when 
you discovered how dreary a companion I now 
am. And forgive me for saying it, auntie, but 
your house was unlucky to me. I could not re 
enter it without a feeling of horror.” 

Gertrude expressed her gratitude somewhat 


themselves. 


stiffly ; declined to entertain the idea of life-long 
banishment for the sake of gentility; hoped 
that she could more profitably improve her 


mind W¥ the performance of her duties at Haw- 
leigh than by the cultivation of 
complishments at Brussels Lyons ; not 
ashamed of style or luxury 
which their altered circumstances might call 
for; thanked Heaven she could live as content- 
edly beneath the humblest roof as beneath the 
loftiest ; and farther informed her aunt that, 
with the consent of her had decided 
on taking one of the small semi-detached villas, 
with bay-windows and nice little gardens, in the 
Boroughbridge road. The furniture from the 
Vicarage, such of it as was adapted to this new 
they would retain; also the tea-kettle, 
which was so touching a memorial of all they 
had lost 

Mrs, Chevenix 
two letters. 


any new ac- 
was 


any diminution of 


sisters, she 


abode, 


shuddered as she read t! 
Her nieces in a semi-detached villa, 
pounds a in a row of other 
semi-detached villas of the same pattern. What 
a change from the fine old Vicarage, with its ins 


ese 


at thirty-five year, 


and outs and ups and downs; sunny bow-win 
dows, magnolia and myrtle shrouded walls ; its 
quaint old tower, everlasting memorial of an 
cient splendor ; its wide flower garden and grassy 
orchard, sloping to the setting sun! What a 
hange! And Gertrude wrote of it as coolly as 
if it were nothing. a 

** I think my poor brother might have left me 
the tea-kettle,” she thought; ‘‘it would have 


been very useful for afternoon tea, and it would 


have gone back to the girls afterward.” 


She pondered upon Elizabeth’s letter with a 
de e  ¢ sig hh. 
* Yes,” she said, ‘‘it is nothing but the truth; 


the girl is sadly changed. I hardly know if I 
should be able to do any thing for her All 
her animation is gone; and she has acquired a 
proud, reserved manner that would repel any 
one who was ever so much inclined to admire 
her. She is handsome still; but she certainly 
has contrived to render herself as unattractive as 
it is possible for a handsome young woman to 
be. Did ever any girl throw away such chances 
as she has had ?” 

This meditation was the result of a retrospect- 
ive glance at affairs during Mrs. Chevenix’s last 
visit to Hawleigh, in the autumn before her 
brother’s death. Lerd Paulyn had been at Ash- 
combe during that time, and had come frequent- 
ly to the Vicarage, and done his best to renew 
his old intimacy with Elizabeth Luttrell. But 
to all these friendly endeavors the girl had op- 
posed a dead blank wail 6f coldness and reserve. 
It was in vain for the wily matron to soothe 
and argue. ‘The young man answered her with 
smothered anger. 

‘There's no use in talking nonsense, Mrs. 
Chevenix,” he said; ** has not forgotven 
that parson fellow yet, and I suppose she never 
means to forget him. What a pity you didn’t 
let her have her own way and go out with him, 
and devote herself to the evangelization of South- 
Sea Islanders! I wish with all my heart she 
had gone; for then I couldn't have made a fool 
of myself hanging about here, and exposing my- 
self to the sneers of Hilda Disney and my moth- 
er.” 

**T can not see that the affair is any business 
of Miss Disney’s,” Mrs. Chevenix remarked, with 
some hauteur. How dared that dependent young 
person to cross the woof of her schemes! 

** Miss Disney has so little business of her 


now. 


she 


! 
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own that she’s obliged to think of « mebody 
else's,”’ replied the Viscount, moodily, + yw) 
don't you bring her to London, ma'am ? ll x 
ing Elizabeth, and not Miss Disney. “Yo, 
might cure her of this wretched infatuat : 
there. I suppose she has the fellow’s re - 
graph, and kisses and cries over it every nig a 
**She has a great deal too much seif a. ne 
for that kind of thing,” said Mrs. ( sel resp 
if she had been inside Elizabe th’ s brain, eau 
spected its cellular arrangements from the om 
most arch of the cerebrum to the base of te 


cerebellum. 





, It is possible that this suggestion of Lord 
Paulyn’s may have had some influence With 
Mrs. Chevenix when she offered _Elizabet SF 
permanent shelter in Eaton Place, J hat as 
being rejected, she could only shrug her shou 

ders and resign her ‘to circumstances T : 
luxurious ease of her own existence. t} e S¢ mo 
bottle and green fan, made a powerful omen 


against the slings and arrows of other r peo »ple 
bad fortune. If her favorite niece preferred ob 
scure poverty to rank and wealth, she must Deak 
indulge her humor. be. 


8 


** After all, it makes no real difference to 
me,” she said to herself. “I on ily lose the ‘. 
in. 


direct advantage « »f connection with t € peerage 

bo 4 
must have - en me the entré 
to the very best sox iety ; 


I feel that I co, 
have been of the 


Such an alliance 
and uld 
greatest use to a young woman 
suddenly elevated to such a position. But jt 
idle to regret the decrees of Providence.” 

So Mrs. ( he in 
evitable, thanked Heaven that she possessed g 
good cook and a faultless dress-maker, and went 
her way calmly rejoicin 
that 
dinner-eatings 


*hevenix resigned herself to th 





knowing no weariness 
round of tea-drinkings and 
and at-homes which Called 
good SOC 1ety. Sut she seldom omitted to search 
her Morning Post for any small record of Lord 
Paulyn’s existence that might perchance adom 
its columns, and she even went so far as to sub ‘ 





of 


urlvarying 


he 
she 





scribe to a fashionable sporting newspaper which 





was more frequently graced by his lordship's 
name. 

Life seemed new and strange to Elizabeth in 
the semi-detached villa on the Borou ghbridge 
road, strange with a bitter strangeness. A lof fty 
soul should be, doubtless, independent of its 
earthly dwelling-place. ‘ My mind to me 4 
kingdom is;” ‘Stone walls do not a prison 
make, nor iron bars a cage.” Very noble sen. 
timents in their way, but not given to the con- 
mon herd of humanity. Elizabeth’s soul was not 
so lofty as to rise superior to the influences of her 
habitation. She felt the change of tenement 
sorely, felt like some lost creature in the square 
bandboxical rooms, the prim narrow passage 
with its pert gas-lamp, the steep straight stairs 
smelling of copal varnish ; almost as ill at ease 
as some wild denizen of the forest that has been 
shifted from the vast cavern where he roamed 


and rolled at large to some straitened den in a‘ 


zook gical gar den. 














And the Vicarage furniture—objects which, 
from old association, these girls loved dearly— 
how mean and shabby and woe-begone 
old furniture looked in the new smart re 
their cheap modern pay r-hanging, and 
cornices, and spray “y plaster roses 
tre of their cei ! The old cracked Cheisea 
shepherd and shepherdess, which had seemed 
the natural ornaments of the tall narrow wooden 
mantel-shelf in the Vicarage drawing-room, had 
the forlornest air upon the polished marble slab 
in the new house Diana’s grand piano filled 
the small back drawing-room, the big old cane- 
seated sofa blocked the bay-window the front 
drawing-room Nothing fitted into an embra 
sure, or adapted itself tothe shape of the rooms 
and it was only when Gertrude brot aght that in 
estimable quality which she called her commot 
sense, and which Blanche calle« 
way, to bear upon the sul 





this article and shifting the other, reduced the 
that they became 
or pic- 


the new 


rooms to something like order, 
simply habitable. 
turesque they never would 


Graceful, or elegant, 
be. Had 
tenants been able to buy bright modern 
hop 
10} ; 
rooms with a certain ak ll’s house prettit ess; OU 
a . , 
the salvage from the Vicarage looked what 
was, the poor remnant of departed fortune 
There was a room down stairs, un 
back drawing-room, half sunk in the earth, 
provided with a small bavy-window, a sham mar- 


on a tov-s 





scale, they might have ind 1ed 


jer the 


but 


ble mantel-piece, and described by the house 
agent as a breakfast-room. This the Misses 
Luttrell made their refectory. 

‘¢ Of course in a decent house it would be the 


housekeeper’s room,” said Blanche, the day she 
first dined in this earthy chamber. ‘‘I shall 
alws ays feel as if we were cheating the servals 
out of their natural rights b YY Occupying it. 
Thus began their new lives. Every one ¢ valled 
upon them, and admired their new ‘abode, and 
discussed the new vicar, and sympathized and 
approved and consoled And rtrude 
nounced with satisfaction that their social status 
remained firm as a rock. They had two serv 
ants, an irreproachable parlor- maid, who ra 
never. seen without a starched muslin apron, #0 
every thing was done in the nicest manner. They 
had a garden which might have been co wvered 0 
a good-sized Turkey carpet, but which was iid 
out in the last approved style ; 
the tessellated-pavement pattern ; 
allelograms, and open-tart designs done in pla 
of the houseleek and mouse-ear tribes ; jam- tart 
patterns in scarlet geranium and —— leafage 


I 


Ge pro- 


flower beds of 
sc rolls and par- 
ints 


lobelia and petunia after the manner of he Duch- - 

oar 
ess of Wiltshire’s parterre at the cottage neat 
Haverstock. It is astonishing what great effects 


may be produced in the oven of a Turkey carpet 
by a young lady of Gertrude Luttrell’s tempera 
ment. 


“There is no one more ready to make sact 
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* she said, complacently. ‘* But whatever 
t be of the best.” 

To say that Elizabeth lived in this circum- 
bed home would be tosay toomuch, She ex 
ads toads have been believed to exist lock- 
= sarble, or comfortably niched in a block of 
a Ye not so patiently as these quiescent 
yoo ‘les did she bear her fate. Her lips were 
= ‘it js true, for she had a scornful impatience 
Jy consolation, but her soul complained 
] Like Job, she remonstrated with 
her Maker, and demanded why she was not per- 
mitted to die. All the anguish of this slow dull 
year had not been enough even to undermine her 
yigorous young life. There was scarcely the de- 
ression Of a muscle in the firm round white 
om, po cavernous hollows spoiled her oval 
cheeks. She was paler than of old; that fugi- 
tive color which had come and gone in such flash- 


fices,” 
] have mus 


mute, 
of sister 
erpetually. 


es of brightness two years ago was rarely seen 
now; her eyelids had a heavy look that hinted 
of sleepless nights; but these were all the out- 
ward changes that had been wrought by Malcolm 
Forde’s abandonment and her father's death 

J never could have believed I loved my fa 
ther so much,”’ she said to herself, sadly, one dis 
mal December afternoon, when she had taken a 
jonely walk as far as the road before the Vicar- 
age, ‘and had seen the fire-glow shining through 
the old-fashioned casement of her father’s study. 
She had stood for a little while looking across the 
jawn at that cheery glow, with an aching heart, a 
heart that seemed to ache from very emptiness. 

“ My little world has vanished like a dream,” 
she thought; ‘‘the waters have swept over it, 
and left me standing on a barren rock in a great 
pathless sea. If { could only die, like papa, and 
make an end of it!” 

Among those pleasing 
world’s esteem which were 
at this sad juncture was a ceremonious call from 
lady Paulyn and Hilda Disney. The two la 
dies drove over from Ashcombe one afternoon in 
the ancient chariot, conducted by a postilion 
who had the aspect of a farm-laborer in disguise, 
but at the same time looked more imposing than 
a coachman. 

Hilda had her customary air of lady-like in 
jiference, but the dowager peered and pried, 


testimonies of the 
offered to the sisters 


and expressed profoundest interest in the affuirs 
af the four sisters. 

“And you really think of remaining in this 
pretty little house,” she said, with a gracious 
wonder, peering at them keenly from under her 
siaggy old eyebrows ali the while, and peering 
especially at Elizabeth. ‘*Do you know I'm 
rather surprised at that. I should have thought 
this poky old town would have been insufferable 
to you all after your loss, and that some nice 
place abroad would have suited you better, where 
you could have had a little pleasant English so- 
ciety in the nice, inexpensive Continental style: 
Bruges, for instance, or Courtrai. I've heard 
there are English people at both those towns- 
Dijon, or some retired little German town where 
things are cheap.” 

“T have duties and pleasures at Hawleigh 
which I could never have in a Roman Catholic 
said Gertrude. 

“There seems to be a prevailing idea that 
transportation for life is the only remedy for 
our grief,” said Elizabeth, not a little contemptu 
**1 wonder our friends don’t suggest Nor 
folk Island or Botany Bay at once. Or, since 
transportation is abolished, the government ought 
to erect a special building at Portland or Dart- 
moor for young women who are left alone in the 
world.” 

The dowager vouchsafed no notice of these 
impertinent observations in the way of speech, 
but she gave Elizabeth a look from beneath those 
bristling penthouses which was not one of su- 
preme affection. 

“You haven’t asked after my son, Miss Lut- 
trell,” she said, turning sharply upon Gertrude, 
after rather an awkward pause, during which 
Miss Disney had looked straight out of the win- 
dow with an absent air, as if she had been as- 
sisting at a visit to cottagers in whose spiritual 
or temporal welfare she had no personal interest. 

“I beg your pardon,” stammered Gertrude, 
confusetl by this sharp attack. ‘* I hope Lord 
Paulyn is well.” 

“* He is very well, and I hope he is on the high- 
toad to being very happy.” 

Blanche, having nothing particular to do, and 
not feeling herself called upon to sustain any part 
in the conversation, happened to be amusing her- 
self by the contemplation of Miss Disney. She 
saw the fair, cold face flush, and the thin lips 
contract themselves ever so little at this moment. 

“I suppose that means that he is going to be 
married,” said Diana, ‘*‘ if one may be allowed 
o hazard a guess.” i 

“How quick you young ladies are when mar- 
Mage is in question!” replied the dowager, gra- 
tiously, ‘* Yes, I have every reason to hope 
that Reginald has at last made up his mind to 
settle. It will be such a happiness to me if he 
can only be induced to give up that horrid ra- 
cing-stud, his place near Newmarket, and his 
dreadfully expensive stables in Yorkshire; but 
if he can’t be persuaded to so wise a step. he 
Will at any rate be better able to afford to ruin 
himself. ‘The young lady to whom he is almost 
engaged is one of the richest heiresses in En- 
gland. She bas not rank, I admit; but the op- 
Pression of the income tax has long ago stamped 
out my conservative proclivities. I have no 
Prejudices, Miss Luttrell, and can appreciate the 
grandeur of position attained by a man who be- 
gan life by wheeling barrows, and could now 
Write a check for a hundred thousand pounds 
Without feeling himself any poorer when it had 
een cleared. That is what I call true nobility.” 

“Che barrows or the check-book, Lady Pau 
lyn?” asked Elizabeth. 


“The upward progress from one point to the 
Other,” 


or 


town,” 


rely 
ously 


‘, replied the dowager, with dignity. 
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am told that Mr. Ramsay, the great contractor, 
eats pease with his knife, and is somewhat the 
slave of habit in the matter of not cleaning his 
nails. But I hope I have a soul above such triv- 
ialities. Nothing would give me greater pleas 
ure than to welcome Mr, Ramsay's only child as 
my daughter.” 

Having made this announcement, and even 
deigned to refresh herself with macaroons and 
cherry brandy (made two summers ago with the 
dear old Vicarage cherries from the orchard Eliz 
abeth loved), Lady Paulyn departed. But not 
before she had again expressed her wonder that 
the Misses Luttrell should prefer Hawleigh to a 
delightful Belgian town, with canals and stiff little 
avenues, where they might pace to and fro, and 
sit on benches, unjostled by any vulgar crowd, 
or such a place as Dijon, which must surely bé a 
most agreeable town for English residents, since 
the very name had quite a romantic sound. The 
dowager lingered so long to discuss these points 
after she had risen to take her departure that it 
was dusk when the chariot went jingling off, to 
the delight of the adjacent villas 

**It was really very good of her to come,” 
said Gertiude, watching the departing equipag: 
complacently from the bay-window. ‘*What a 
noise that postilion makes! It is a satisfaction 
to let our new neighbors see we are 


On Visiting 
terms with the best county people. I trust I fm 
above attaching an undue value to such things; 


but I do not pretend to be ignorant of their in- 
fluence.” 


“HE WENT 


** Good of her, indeed !” cried Blanche, indtr- 
nantly. ‘* Horrid old thing! Any body could 
see that she came to crow over Lizzie. Wicked 
old she-miser! I do verily believe she would 
like her son to marry the ofly daughter of Beel 
zebub if she had plenty of money.” 

** What a pity you didn’t marry him when you 
had the opportunity, and keep mamma's pearl 
necklace, Lizzie!” Diana with a yawn. 
**It would have been advancement for all of us. 
And here we are screwed up for life, I suppose, 
in this poky little house, instead of having the 
run of half a dozen splendid places. —Ring for 
tea, Blanche, please. If it not for the 
comfort of our early cup of tea, I should be al- 
most tired of life.” 

** Almost tired! I have hardly ever ceased 
to be tired of it since I was seventeen,” exclaim 
ed Elizabeth, with infinite scorn. 

**Only for one brief bright summer-time of 
love and hope,” she thought, by way of rider to 
that contemptuous speech, 

She was silent for the 


said, 


were 








rest of that evening, 
sitting idle in a shadowy corner apart, while the 
other three clustered round the lamp; Diana 
and Blanche engaged in elaborate fancy-work, 
which gave occasion for perpetual discussions 


about point de Venise, and Sorrento bars; Ger- 


| 





LAST 


trude involved in a pious biography, from which 
she read stray passages now and then for the 
deification of her It not a lively 


evening, any more than the rest of the evenings 


sisters, was 


which these young women spent together in the 
unfamiliar drawing-room, with its li 
of size and plaster of Paris; b 
of life seemed to Elizah« th 
dreary than usual to-night 


gering odor 
ut their manner 
just a little 
She was meditating upon all she had lost 
love and bankrupt; of all the 
had dreamed, fi her 
visions of pomp and pleasure some 
known being who should arise out of space, like 
King Cophetua, at the right lift 
her up to the high places earth, to her 


ambition alike 


dreams that she m early 


with un 


moment, and 


later and more womanly dream of sweet sacri 
fices made for the man she loved And she 
had lost all Of these much-cherished dreams 
there had come no fulfillment: and being older 








and wiser now, and having lost the faculty of 
dreaming, there was nothing left her but the 
dull realities of the waking world as represented 
by a trim little newly built villa in the Borough 


bridge ro 


1d 


If I had been wiser. 


fallen back upon my old ideas of life when Ma 

colm Forde flung me off, and married I l 
Paulyn,” she thought “A word would have 
brought him back to me But now even that 
miserable alternative is lost, and there is noth 
ing lett for me but life for ever and ever shut up 
in this narrow den with my sisters I might 


“fhe Ge Ih 
Nii p by 


> 


fA 


NIGHT.” 
go and live with Aunt Chevenix, certainly; but 
that would be just a little worse I have lost 
all taste for the kind of society my aunt is so 


fond of, and I should have less liberty there than 
I h ive here 1" 

She thought a good deal about Lord Paulyn 
that night—not so much of him individually as 
of all that he could have given her 
eur, the independence, the power 


the grand- 
that 
wine of pleasure which, if not happiness, was at 
least intoxication; that ideal existence among 
beautiful or surrounded all the 
graces of art and luxury, the very 
which had been fair enough to brighten her life 
in days gone by He had offered her all these 
things, and she had rejected them, wit! 
for the love of Malcolm Forde 
And how noble a return he me for 
my constancy!” she thought. bitterly, with more 
anger against her lost lover than she had felt 
for a long time 

After this, she thought very often about the 
brilliant position she had rejected, and for the 
first time thought of it with a vague regret It 


strong 


scenes, with 


ut a 





made 


hold a treasure lightly so 
long as it lay at her feet, 
when it was lost to her 


was in her nature to 
and to appreciate it 
ad 


with Lord l’a tile 


She } scorned the 
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faithful admirer had shown himself eager and 























devoted. She wondered a little at her own fool 
ishness now that he was about to unite himself 
with some one else 

rhere may have been more excuse perhay 
for these sordid thoughts in the jovlessness of 
her present existence Her life was so utterly 
barren—every mornir eginning of a day 
which must needs be t tion of vesterday 

the to-morrows stretc! before her blank 
as the pages of an unused memorandum-book 

It is true that she might have cupied her 
self, like Gertrude, in visiting the sick and yp r, 
since she was gifted with the power of winning 
their confidence and even t! ifiection But 
she avoided this natural resource of lonely 8] 
sterhood with an obstinate ave ’ V hat ) 
among these pe ple v m e had served for 
fas sake? Ally herself with the last new 
rate—a thin pale-faced slip of a mar th sandy 
whiskers ? Descend to all the t i es of 
caistrict-visiting community now that iss he 
form no longer moved among that c« n 
herd I} was wha hd 1 ) 

Even the grave old churche in whicl } 
had sat f m he y ih upwa were dista 
ful to he Pheir aspect ren ed her too ke 
ly of he had lost he ¢ | harmless fath« 
the lover she had loved so ma She seemed 
to hear the echoes of ¥ es that inded in those 
stony aisles no mor 

The new vicar w pom red-faced man 
who very rarely fat himsel h the litany 
or lessons, and who read the commu n #6 ( 
in a fat voice, as if he had taken the ten cor 
mandments under his especial protection, and 
prea hed sermons on abstruse d trinal yx s 
over the heads of hi } he vicar's wif 
was young and fas! na ul put tl simple 
Hawleigh folks to shame by the elegance of } 
attire She had « ived to patronize the M es 
Luttrell, and iold them about the « ‘ 
she meant to e by nd-by 1 t dreadtul 
barn, the Vicar nd | ‘ lated then 
on their transference from that ancient ten¢ 
ment to a modern habitat Diana and this 
lady got on very w j k but betwe the 
vicaress and kliza t e pre ied & quict 
antipathy 

It was t that | \ 
beth wa lt little 
batches of ia go ‘ al 
in a gui athe at > 
and ente ‘ ‘ I ! 
noon tea oul lied against 
this humdrum s | l footsteps ref ‘ 
tread this beaten track of eve pl il 
life S preferred ionely wanderings im the 
very teeth of January's 1 heasters, on the m 
mon and in the familiar lane here she had 
walked so yoy yusly with her | rin the brief, 
sweet days of court p 

If she had cheris! e ta est hope of his 
return to he het have been patient 
might have ¢ lure t ea V t the pre nt 
cheered | a fai ol future ut sl 
deiuded he iv I ich | t * had 
on the contrary, a settled viction that, once 
having put his hand to the } i Malcolm 
Forde there would be no tu r wckward, She 
had lured him for a v t of his chosen 
path; but having | ken | e from her feeble 
snare, he was the ve last of men to return to 
the net 

. He WAS AIWAVS 8 vi at he ] ved me ne 
thought nd there was a look of rapture " 
his face when he preached his farewell sern n, 
like the jov of a man » has ¢ sped from a 
great peru 

They heard no more, of I 1 Paulyr | 
proaching marriage, standing almost alone 0 
far as Hawleigh prope: went, in the pi 1 priv 
llege of the dowagers ac juaintance but Ger 
trude and Diana were not slow to retail the new 
in their morning cails and five-o'clock teas, Mis 


Ramsay and her possessions were enl: 





the husbands and brothers referred to as au 
thorities upon the commercial lid—every one 
having his pet theory as to which Ramsa 
the it Ramsay who had begun by wheelir 
ba , one party clinging tenaciously to a 
certain Peter Ramsay, Son, and Bilge, in the 
shipping line, and another pinning its faith to 
Alexander Ramsay, the great contractor, Fash 
ionable ne wspapers were wat hed, but shed no 
light upon the subject, nor did the local j nals 
give tongue 

**T don belie ve there sa syllable of truth ir the 
whole story,” exclaimed th® outspoken Blanche, 
during one of these discussions, from which Eliz 
abeth was absent | agare say it Ali that nasty 
old woman's invention Lord Paulyn was de 
perately in love with my sister Lizzie, and made 


her ever so many offers. And she, wicked old 








thing, wants us all to go and bury ourselves in 
some dead-and-alive Lelgian town, where we 
should be driven mad by the carillon ringing 
every half hour from the ricke y old « i 
towers 

Miss Luttrell reproved her t everely for 
the impropriety of these remarks, and the com 
pany generally looked incredulou It was not 
to be supposed that any reasonable being would 
believe in Elizabeths rey on of the lord of 


Ashcombe. He might have hung about her a 





good deal—compromising her by his attentions, 

to the rupture of that foolish engagement with 
| dear Mr. Forde; but to uppose that he had laid 
| his coronet at her feet that he had said to her, 
** Be mistress of Ashcombe, in Devon, and Har- 
| berry Ca tle, in Yorkshire, the Grange, near 
Newmarket, and the old family mansion in St 


James 8 Square,’ and that she had del berately 
rejected him—to believe this was too much for 
the imaginative power of Hawleigt 


Yet the di before very long when the 
| eyes of Hawleigh were opened, and the eyebrows 
of Hawleigh lifted in surpassing wonder 
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PIE BOSTON FIRE—WASHINGTON STREET, LOOKING SOUTH, WITH RUINS OF THE CHICKERING BUILDING AND GLOBE THEATRE ON THE LEFT. 
From a Sxetcn sy J, J, Hantey,—[See Paor 499, ] 
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GEORGE W. MATSELL, SUPERINTENDENT OF POLICE.—[Puor, sy C- D, Freprices & ¢ BENDER, THE KANSAS MURDERER Pno ep oy W. FL K Crpar Rat I 


THE NEW SUPERINTENDENT P — a ee Aaa the conflict soon became apparent 
OF POLICE. Z === | snd tho oath 





SSS SS = ity of the new (Commissioners 
Mr. Georce Wittram Mat- = was firmly established 

SELL, our new Superintendent of Mr. MaTsent y finds him 
Police, is a native of England, : if again in | ld position. 
where he was born in 1806. He Though sixty-seven years old. he 
came to this country with his par- j till wi is and energet 
ents when six years of age, and - No municipal officer holds a more 
while still quite young became important or more responsible 
a clerk in a bookseller’s store. , | he n fill it 
Here he acquired a thorough on } } of i 
knowledge of the business, and ; 





after a while invested his sav- 
ings in a bookstore of his own 
at Chatham and Pearl streets, 
where he remained for about ten 


THE KANSAS MURDERS. 


(o~ Sunda f t 













years. In the interval he be é ' 
came a member of a political of May, the Police M at 
club, and acquired sufficient in- Ely S lowa, a v4 ld 
fluence to be elected a police jus . . oor ee . 
tice, sitting at the Tombs Police n" \ ction of 1 
Court. Marshal m erer buen 
In 18¢4 the new Municipal Po- pen, of whose atroci . i full ac 
lice was organized, to take the nt was given in the last num 
place of the wretched village sys- ! ftl Ws : The n wi 
tem prevailing up to that time, na ~ 1 a ! va 
and Mavor HavemMerer, whose ith gre iffic ul t 
first choice for Superintendent forced to sit f 1] ph 
of the new force was not con- Fre lhe police authorities who have 
firmed, nominated Mr. Marsetu ——S him ler | 1 not the 
for the position, an 1 he was at ry Cc} . enti { Arya om 
once confirmed by both boards ‘ appeara F very pe 
of Aldermen. He held the po- ot ticular with the deserij tion of 
sition for thirteen years. The i o> BeENDEI receive 1 by them from 
chief police events with which ct: Kansas. Nov ther members {the 
he had to deal were the Astor pinta) av m ye * . ar : te d = 
Place riot and the disturbances — here seems to be no clew t ie 
which generally disgraced the CY direction in wl they have fled 
city on election days. ‘The po- cr 


r 


lice force was still inefficient, 
the Aldermen having the appoint- 
ment of the men, and filling the 
ranks with their political friends 
and dependents 

In 1857 the Metropolitan Po 


f 


HA 


THE DREXEL BUILDING, 


luis splendid cture, which 
ed on the Ist of May, 


wa 


HH 


‘ structed from designs by 
the well-known architect, Mr 













lice act was passed by the State yy Cr | 4 
Legislature, consolidating the po Z Ct H Antuur Gi_man, of 1 city 
i r th i Ct LJ It extends |07 feet 10 inches on 
lice departments of the counties ¢- mue) ee |) 
of New York, Kings, Richmond, = at hey Wall St eet and 102 feet 10 
and Westchester FERNAND ' \ us y j neh nl 1 Street ha 
Woon, then Mayor of New x y) 2 u sh rt ! thie yuNnchior { 13 
all “ - ' The dent} 
York, and Mr. Marsew refused Sia 1 feet ( I lepth of 
E . J } no et « 

to obey the new law, and theit cA —t * the f t 

: : | se J 4 the 
resistance led to the lamentable : j i i H} _— = — *= ‘ 
conflict of June 16, 1857, be- , =. a ik 5 r | f nd 
tween the old and the new force. roe id — * cman? P oy * pl i It in 
in which several of the latter 4a f Cl p ce ut ment, 

, } y 

Were fatally wounded, when making 
the timely appearance of ] ‘ m | of 
Seventh regiment on the scene t ' nt 


of action was all that prevented 


i) i 
We | 
an fe — 





the struggle from assuming more ; alt tay a 
alarming proportions. On the t y ( yt 
following day the Metropolitan pom oe ie 
Police Commissioners ordered x , of 
Superintendent MATsELL to ap- ; ’ = 
pear before them at the new Po- : ith seaiiohes “er 
lice Head-quarters, and upon his For t ate they 
ais beving the order he was tried | niet ntil the 
for tl ffense, and dismissed the | unt 
Department. ‘The Commission- pa . ld 
ers then appointed FREDERICK ing FII5, OOO; new 
oa W. 'TattmapcGer Superintendent buil . Pray 000, 
{ 


of Police. The hopelessness of 'HE DREXEL BUILDING, NEW YORK. mal 
LEFT. I 
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about $1,495,000. It is constructed in the ! 
most elegant and substantial manner. The | 


foundation walls are nowhere less than three 
feet in thickness, and are constructed of brick 
ind stone laid in cement. ‘The upper walls are 
two feet six inches in thickness on the first sto- 
two feet two inches on the second story, an | 
feet. ‘Lhe 
lime, and 


ry, 
from the third story to the top two 
walls are of brick, laid in cement, 
sharp-grit sand mortar, fronted with white \ 
mont marble. A Mansard-roof of iron and slate 
surmounts the building. The upper stories are 
made available for business purposes by two pas- 
senger elevators, running independently of each 
other, and so constructed that the car would in- 
stantly stop should an accident occur to the run- 
ning gear. All the offices are fitted up with 
equal attention to elegance and convenience, and 
it would be difficult to find in New York or any 
other city a more commodious and magnificent 
banking house than the Drexel Building. The 
first floor is occupied by Drexet, Moraan, & 
Co.; Morrox, Briss, & Co. ; and the Leather 
Manufacturers’ Bank. 


‘er- 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF LOVE. 

Every body is puzzled by the extraordinary 
caprices of love-making. The ladies who say in 
novels th. they can not understand ‘* what he 
could see in her” are generally held up to ridi- 
cule as obviousiy blinded by jealousy. And yet 
their want of perception is not only sincere, but 
is shared by perfectly impartial spectators, 
When we see the way in which marriages are 
brought about in the world, we wonder that the 
pursuit of match-making should be found so in- 
teresting by amiable persons. Of course match- 
"making as a variety of fortune-hunting is only 
too intelligible ; but there is a match-making of 
a much less sordid variety. All amiable women 
take the keenest delight in attempting to pair 
off their friends and relations according to their 


own views of the fitness of things. And yet 
they are always meeting with the strangest and, 
at first sight, the most unaccountable disap- 
pointments. The man of intellect has an extraor- 
dinary taste for stupid women; the handsome 
man of fashion is carried off by poor, ugly, 


and commonplace woman ten years older than 
himself: the pompous prig secures the brightest 
and liveliest of her sex ; fox-hunters attract po- 
etesses, and poets marry wives who can do noth- 
ing but mend their Such strange con- 
trasts have led to the development of the plausi 

ble theory that people are attracted rather by 
qualities complementary than by qualities sim 
ilar to their own. This doctrine, however, fails 
by being too comprehensive. We must admit 
that like often attracts like; and if we add that 
like also attracts unlike, we have a theory which 
explains nothing because it explains every thing. 
Every match that ever was or ever will be made 
may be brought under one category or the other ; 

but until we can give some reason for telling be- 

forehand which set of causes is likely to be oper- 
in a given c: are an ex- 
planation than we were before. The only general 
rule at which we have been enabled to arrive by 
experience 1s the rather discouraging one that 
people whom we like always marry people whom 
we Friends seem to have a perverse 
delight in forming new combinations which may 
be as discordant as possible with their 


shirts. 


ative ise we no nearer 


dislike. 


ancient 


ties. We do not, however, see our way to erect 
ing any philosophical theory upon this experi 
ence, unless as it goes to illustrate Artemus 
Ward’s doctrine of the ‘‘ cussedness” of things 


in general, 

The philosopher has yet to arise who will be 
able to tell us from the inspection of a young 
lady or gentleman what will be the character of 
her future partner. Mere contiguity 
very often a sufficient explanation of the phe- 
nomenon. A man and woman brought together 
in Robinson Crusoe’s island would almost inev- 
itably fall in however unpromising their 
characters might be. And though a city is very 
unlike a desert island, there are frequently situ- 
ations, even in the most crowded societies, where 
conditions substantially similar are reproduced. 
There circumstances under which it would 
be almost a breach of good manners not to in 
dulge in a little flirtation. A human being has 
such a variety of strong feelings in a state of so- 
lution that any object will be sufficient to deter- 
mine their crystallization. This is, indeed, the 
primary axiom on the subject. We have all 
vast amount of disposable emotion; we all long 
to admire and to be admired; we are grateful 
for compliments ; we wish to have something to 
call our own ; we want our sentiment to be con 
firmed by sympathy—and therefore, when once 
any accident, has, so to speak, drawn the sluices, 
a whole torrent of emotion rushes into the chan 
nel provided for it, and we attribute to the one 
external and assignable cause what reaily results 
from our own states of feeling. Because a par- 
ticular match has exploded the magazine, we 
absurdly argue that no other match would have 
done equally well. We set up the first idol that 
comes to hand, and suppose that its perfec tions 
are the sole cause of our worship, when, in fact, 
the desire to worship something has prepared us 
to prostrate ourselves before any shrine that of. 
fers itself. Love being ac ompound of so many 
forces, any one which is set in action draws all 
the rest after it by the principle of association. 
But all this does not answer the question as to 
how our choice is first determined. A young 
gentleman in a large city may see some hundreds 
of young ladies before he is brought down by one 
who is perhaps among the least apparently at 
tractive of the whole number. That is the puz- 
zle which is const: intly recurring, and a solution 
of it would be of immense value to all match- 
makers, whether of the loftier or tie baser vari- 
ety. What is the most promising method of at- 
tac k? ? Which of all the causes that m: Ly precipi- 


his or 


love, 








HARPER'S 


9 


tate the passion is the most generally available ? 
If philosophers could tell us that, they would 
have taken the first step toward placing an oc- 
cupation now pursued on purely empirical prin- 
ciples upon true scientific grounds. 


THE “LION KING.” 


AN artist to whom Van Amburgh once gave 
permission to sketch the animals in the perform- 
ing cage, while making a careful study of a mag- 
nificent tiger, hit upon a discovery which de- 
prived the memory of the great ‘‘ Lion King” of 
all heroic associations. He thus tells the story: 

On arriving at the extremities of the tiger, 
anxious to express the peculiar action of clawing 
natural to all the feline tribe, I essayed to irritate 
him with the handle of a hoe used for scraping 
out the dens, trusting that he would strike at it 
with his paw. It was all in vain, I could not 
procure the demonstration of talons necessary for 
my purpose, although I over and over again tried 
to bring him to the scratch. In despair I gave 
it up and sat down and smoked, considering what 
next to do, when I presently observed that my 
striped model beauty had prepared himself for a 
siesta, and in his abandon had thrust out his huge 
foot beneath the bottom bar, so that it hung list- 
lessly on the outside, in a sort of drooping posi- 
tion. Softly, almost imperceptibly, smoothing it 
down with one hand—a sensation that evidently 
gave him pleasure and confidence—I with the 
other tenderly drew open his toes, still continu- 
ing the mesmeric movement. He at first half 
opened his terror-striking eyes, and gazed dozing- 
ly but inquiringly at me, as much as to say, 
‘*What are you going to do?” I did not, how- 
ever, desist, but cautiously continued my exami- 
nation; nor was I to be satisfied until I had thor- 
oughly ascertained the truth of my suspicions 
he had no claws, They had been extracted as 
you would extract the finger nail of a human be- 
ing, and the toes afterward cauterized. 

Upon carefully scrutinizing the feet of the oth- 
er animals I soon made assurance doubly sure, 
and incontrovertibly convinced myself that they 
had all been served alike; from the lion to the 
leopards they were clawless. The conclusions 
I immediately came to within myself at this 
astounding mutilation were these: Here is be- 
yond comparison the very handsomest .and no- 
blest collection of wild beasts ever 
tame, submissive, and tractable as domestic-bred 
animals, in most superb coat, fat as moles, and 
apparently as affectionate and grateful for kind- 
ness as would be the most intelligent and faithful 
of man’s companions ; the one great and account- 
able reason for this is that in themselves—their 
courage, their ferocity, and their savage natures 

they are vanquished, annihilated, utterly un- 
done and demoralized. Plundered of their weap- 
ons, offensive and defensive, their very heart- 
strings torn asunder, their quick, sensitive natures 
crushed out—cast off the rack, cowed, bleeding, 
benumbed, and incapable, to obey the will of their 
torturer. ‘‘Ah,” I exclaimed, *‘ poor beautiful 
pampered creatures, you are not what you seem ; 
you lions and tigers, 
and jungles; unhappy, 
you my heart; 
are yet 


seen together, 





are no longer rulers of des- 
miserable brutes, I 
nevertheless, in 


admirable 


erts 
pity 
low 


from 
estate you 
man!” 

On returning to the hotel, when alone with 
Van Amburgh I made a point of reciting to him 
my accidental discovery of his secret ‘* ways and 
means” of obtaining surprising supremacy. 
His embarrassment and confusion were at first 
profound and helpless, but to me, in my disgust, 
really enjoyable. Recovering himself, however, 
quickly, he rather violently exclaimed, ‘*‘ May I 
be !” (a national oath) ‘if you were to tell 
other folks of this, youngster, you would just ruin 
the consarn, You artists are too inquisitive. I 
wonder natur’ stands to it, always prying into her 
bosom secrets. She'll revolutionize some day, I 
and throw you. What could you want 
with their claws? Why, a tomeat’s would have 
done you quite as well, I calculate, as my inno- 
cents’.” <A volley of slang followed this repent- 
ance of his liberal free admission to his magnifi- 
cent menagerie. When cooled down, he ex- 
tracted from me a promise, as ‘‘a gentleman and 
man of honor,” that I would never repeat what I 
had seen to any one, so long as he was perform- 
ing. I have kept my word. ‘This is the first 
time I have ever disclosed the excruciating proc- 
ess, the refined agony, and despicable cowardice 
by which Van Amburgh made himself a ‘* Lion 
King!” 
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more than 
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CENTAUR LINIMENT 


Has cured more wonderful cases of rheumatism, 
swellings, frost-bites, caked-breasts, 
burns, scalds, salt-rheum, etc., upon the human frame, 
and strains, epavin, galls, etc., upon animals in one 
year than all other pretended remedies have since the 
world began. The recipe of the 
tificates of remarkable cures accompany each bottle, 
and wil be sent gratis to any one, 


aches, pains, 


Liniment and cer- 


It is no humbug. 
There is no pain which it will not relieve, no swelling 
it wil not subdue, or lameness it will not cure. No 
family or stock-owner can afford to be without Cen- 
taur Liniment. the 
large 


New 


White Wrapper for family use; 
Yellow Wrapper for animals. Price 50 cents; 
bottles, $100. J. B. Rose & Co., 53 Broadway, 
York.—{Com.] 


Tur Per or tor Great Weet.—The Wilson new 
Under-Feed Sewing-Machine is extremely simple in 
its construction, elaborately finished in its design and 
ornamenting, combining great capacity and adaptation 
to every variety of family sewing and light manufac- 
turing. It embraces all of the important and essen- 
tial elements embodied in sewing-machines patented 
within the past twenty years, together with late and 
important improvements and patents of eminent me- 
chanical experts and inventors in the employ of the 
Wilson Company. Cle *veland has reason to be proud 
of the Wilson machine. Salesroom at 707 Broadway, 
New York, and in all Other cities in the United States. 
The Company want 


ageuls in country towns,—| C¢ J 
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THE BEST FOOD FOR SUMMER. 

F. E. Surta & Co.’s Crushed White Wheat, Atlantic 
Flour Mills, Brooklyn, is really an invaluable prepara- 
tion. It is rapidly becoming an indispensable article 
For chil- 
dren and invalids it is simply etcellent, and as a whole- 
some summer food for all it is unequaled. The well- 
known chemical value of whole wheat preparations 
when properiy manufactured, together with the repu- 
tation of the mills of the above firm, should be suffi- 
cient to induce all to give this article atrial. It is sold 
by nearly every grocer in New York and adjacent cities. 
—(Brooklyn Union.) 


of household food in almost every family. 


MAISON DE BLANC, PARIS. 
Amone the first-class establishments in the capital 
of France, I recommend most particularly to my lady 
readers who may go to Paris, by no means to omit a 
visit to the Grande Maison de Blane, 
Capucines. 


6 Boulevart des 
This important house contains all that 
good taste has yet created in the way of Linen, Table 
Linen, Embroidered Curtains, Guipures, Fine Under- 


| clothing, Lace Head-dresses, Laces, T'rousseauz, and La- 


dies’ Cloaks. 

A few days ago I was one of the few privileged per- 
sons who visited the galleries of lace curtains which 
the Grande Maison de Blanc sends to the “‘ Vienna Ex- 
hibition.” These magnificent productions were exposed 
in two large halls, where they were visited by the most 
elegant ladies of Paris, among whom I noticed a large 
part of the American colony. All these marvels of 
French manufacture, veritable artistic chefs-d’euvre, 
have excited the admiration of the élite of the French 
society, a8 well as the high praise of the President of the 
Republic. Among the other visitors of distinction were 
all the princes and princesses of Orleans.—[{ Exchange.) 


Wrxypow SHapes—something new in French 
and Swiss Embroidered—to fit all windows. 
Wholesale or retail. G.L. Kerry & Company, 
Importers, 724 Broadway.—{ Com. } 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


T is not only a convenience, but an abso- 
lute necessity for ruptured persons to use the New 
Elastic Truss without springs. This Truss is worn 
with ease night and day, always retaining the rupture 
securely, and is not taken off till a cure is effected. 
Sold at a moderate price, and sent by mail to all parts 
of the country by the Elastic Truss Co., No. 683 Broad- 
way, N. Y. City, who supply their full descriptive Cir- 
culars free on appiication as above. 


HE Best ELASTIC TRUSS, without metal 

springs, is Pomeroy’s Evastio Rupture Bett, pat- 
ented in 1871 and 1873. No one should buy an El; astic 
Truss without first writing to Messrs. POMEROY & 
CO., 744 Broadway, New York, for full particulars. 
Pomeroy’s Trusses are the best in the world. 





PROTRUDING toe is not a sightly thing, say 
i nothing about health and comfort. 
Silver-Tipped Shoes 


never wear out at the toe. For Sale by all Dealers. 
deceived. 


O not be 
D Cable Screw Wire 
soots and Shoes are the cheapest, safest, dryest, 
m¢ durable ever worn. Try them. All bear 
Patent Stamp. 
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the 
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“SHADE ROLLERS. 


PAT.OCT.1I"64. 
Cor. Bi ne 
A836 Street, 
Broadway, N.Y. Cit 
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| No Cords or Balances Used. 
For Sale by Upholsterers. 


r ae B) ‘ . 
ADVANTAGE. 
Every advantage to be gained in Life Insurance is 

secured under policies of the old 


United States Life Insurance Co. 


Chartered 1850. Cash assets, $4,000,000. $124 O02 
cash assets to every $100 liabilities. The most favora- 
ble terms are made with successful Agents. Try us. 


Apply to the UNITED STATES LIFE INSURANCE 
261-2-3 Broadway, 


COMPANY, N. Y. City. 
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— GORHAW’S 
se ——_ iver Linen Marker 
and Card Press, with 
case of type, for marking 
Linen, Cards, Envelopes, 
Tags, &c. Itis beautifully 
chased and heavily Sil: 

Plated. Putup end eent, 
all complete, for $1.50, 
(witheut case 21.25.) By 


W.B. Gorham, 
143 Washington St., 
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4 Ry “Miss ALCO orT, 

Author of “ Litthe Women. 

( Ww ith Character Illustrations 
\, Price $175. 


This new Novel, by the most popular Anthor of the 
day, will be ready in June. Sent by mail, postpaid, 
by the Publishers, 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 


Asbestos Roofing 
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‘Send for Desc riptive Pamphlets, 


Price-Lists, 
Libe eral te — te Dealers. 





For Sale | H. W. JOHNS, 
87 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 

‘EE or write Dr. DODGF, Red Oak, Iowa, of human 
Llood Experiments and H art Dropsy Cure notoriety. 
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Ee MUSICAL ALMANAC sent free on application, 


 LOVEJOY’S GLASS-CUTTER, 


WITH PUTTY-KNIFE COMBINED, 





Cuts glass better than a diamond; 
House, Store, or Shop; lasts a lifetime, and wil] pay 
for itself the first time used. Sent prepaid to any ad. 
dress, safely packed, upon receipt of 50 cents and let. 
ter stamp, by ALVAN L. LOVEJOY, 


is useful in every 






229 W ashington St. , Bost) mn, 
- Sac  LEFFEL’s 
fs )e\ IMPROVED 
s 8 °) Double Turbine 
7 13% 7 7 
FEE h\3) Water-Wheel. 
SZ : 


Over 6000 in use is the 
best proof of their practi- 
cal superiority. A New 
Book, 160 pages, sent free 
by addressing 
James Leffel & Co,, 

Springfield, Ohio; 
or, 109 Liberty St., 

New York, 


FOR SAT E on 1 Lookout Mountain,: 
404 Tennessee, near Chattanooga, the 
prope rty known’as Lookout Mountain Edue ational In- 
stitutions, eleven buildings, and about fifty acres on 
eastern brow and slope “ LOOKOUT, one of the most 
,opular resorts for health and magnificent scenery, 
3 sy ascent of 1400 feet above Tennessee River. Emi- 
nently suitable for a Sanitary Resort and Infirmary, 
for a Summer Hotel, or for a large College. For terms 
of sale, which are liberal, and for full particulars and 
description, with cut, address WILTSE & PRATT, 
teal Estate Agents, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Write for a Price-List to J, H. JOHNSTON, 





SMITH FIELD ST Pit TSBUBGH PA. 
sreech ‘.oading Shot Guna, $40 to $300. 
Guns, #8 -0 $150. Single Guna, $3 to $20. 
$75. Revolvers, $6 to $25 
terial, Fishing Tackle, &c. Large discownts to dealers or 
clubs, Army Guns,Revolvers, &c., bought or traded for. 
Goods sent by express, C.O.D., to be examined before 
paid for. 


Double Shot 
Rifles, $8 0 
Pistols, $1 to $8. Gun Ma- 








THE BEST IN USE 


BLATCHLEY’S 
HORIZONTAL 


IeeCream Freezer. 


{Tingley’s Patent}, will produce a finer quality of Cream 
in less time and with less labor, than any other Freezer 
made. Is perfectly air-tight, an d will pay the entire cost 
of the machine in one season ey ing of ice alone. Sizes 
from three to forty quarts. Call and see it, or send for 
catalogue CHAS G. BLATC NL EY, Manufacturer, 


606 Commerce St., Philadelphia. 


JROTECT your 
Child's Eye- 
sight. Novelty Car 
riage, with Patent Ad 
justable Canopy. 
(ePrice 8 00. 
Old Style ambula- 
tors from $7; Central 
Park Swings reduced 
to $10; also, Veloci- 
yedes, Baby Jumpers, 
ie aping ar & Toys. 
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0 reular to 
LEWIS Pp. TIBBALS, 
$12 Broadway, opp 
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St. Nicholas Hetel. 


PIMPLES. 















I will send free) recipe for my VEGETA 
BALM, removing Pimples, Black Worms, B é 
Free kles, Moths, Tan, and all Diseases of the Sh ea 
ing it clear, and with a healthy glow. Also, sure pro 
cess for fine growth of Hair on bald heads or smooth 
faces. THOS. F. CHAPMAN, Chemist, 197 Broad- 
way, New York. Post-Office Box, 5128 _ 
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BEFORE AND AFTER. 
Elegantly upholstered and plated; will fit any stool 
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eminent Pianists and Physicians. State co 
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THE TABLE-GIRL OF THE PERIOD. 
Hous! ‘Maria, you are too flashily dressed for a ‘lable-Girl.” 


spitefully ‘*S’pose I’m a fool! I’m going to have a lot of unmarried 
and not make myself look pooty, eh ? 


BREWSTER & CO. § 


(OF BROOME 
FIFTH 


Corner of Fourteenth Street, 


Mistress or Bo 
Maria 
young Be 


ARDING 
Ss pose 


marders around me 


STREET), 
AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 


ELEGANT CARRIAGES 


AND 


ROAD WAGONS, 


EXCLUSIVELY 
STREET FAC 


THE PRODUCTION OF THEIR WELL- 


THE 


KNOWN BROOME 


‘TORY, AND OF GS BEST CLASS ONLY. 


The present Stock in Warerooms includes all the FASHIONABLE 


VaRIETIES, and is UNEQUALED in Style and Quality. 


@y REASONABLE PRICES, FIXED AND UNIFORM TO ALL. S& 


WICKES’ ECLECTIC OIL 
MEDAL OF SPECIAL AWARD, 


AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR, 1872. 
AS THE 
“Best and Safest Illuminating Oil, and deserving of the Highest Encomium.” 
It is designed for all styles of KEROSENE LAMPS and BURNERS. 
J. HH. WICKES, 120 Maiden Lane, New York. 


PARK and GARDEN® WEB ER 
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| ae = @ => 
Endorsed by the seating. Artists, Seminarians, and the 


J, L; Mott Iron Works, tng Artin 
90’ Beekman St., cor. Cliff, N. ¥. 
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FOUNTAINS, and SETTEES. | pics, 4. sos 








sonable and terms as casy as consistent 





The largest and most varied ass rtm ont ¢ of ab vein | with thoroug . ship 
the United States Illustrated Catalo : 1 thorough workmanshtr 
taining 90 pages, with Price-Lists, s« nt bi 4 
ceipt of $2 00 (to be returned to pur sere | WAREROOMS, 


Fifth Avenne, cor. 16th $t.. if ¥. 


Opera Glasses | FISHERMEN! 


Part ist: Mathematica Iestramente,’.- tetpaces, | 2 WXNES and NETTING, 

* 2d. Optical Instruments 107 sé MANUFACTURED BY 

a oak as feel Agee itus 4 | WM. E. Boeres & SONS, 
JAMES W. QUEEN & 60,, | f¥Send for Price-List.) Baltimore, Ma. 


601 Broadway, New York; 


meee en eee | TASTELESS 


, oangiie d with seemed | 


MEDICINES. 


Castor Oil 


‘ati logue on rece ay of r amp. 


DICK & COS SOFT C Ss us 
Address A. J. Bicknell &CO. Pubs.,2 7 Warren St., N.Y. AsUuns 


No 
taste. Nosmell. Sold by all Druggists in this city. 
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SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. 


RAND UNION HOTEL, 


BRESLIN, 


GARDNER, & CO., Proprietors. 


Tus famous Hotel will re-open for the coming season on hike Ist, refitted and im proved 
throughout, and adapted in every way to the comfort of guests. 


No expense has been spared to make it the most comfortable 


Hotel at Saratoga Springs. 
The Parlors and Dining-Rooms have been 


Rooms, have been refurnished in the newest and latest style. 
‘The Bath-Rooms and Water-Closets—heretofore 


and elegant, as well as the coolest 
, 
elaborately frescoed, and, as well as the plincipal 


object ionable—have been entirely removed : 


and, instead, they have been placed in convenient parts of the Hotel, trimmed with Black W alnut 


and Maple, amply drained, 


and altogether finished in 
The immense Dining Hall—two hundred feet by 


a manner inferior to nm 


city establishment. 
fifty-five- 


as also the extensive range of Parlors, 


have been fitted up with Crystal Chandeliers and Reflectors, and the famous Ball-Room, with three 


Crystal Sunlights, will produce a brilliancy of effect that can be me 


Mr. James H. Breslin will throughout 


With a desire to attract as many 
are by far the pleasantest months 
rate of Board for those months at 

A plan of the various 
Hotel and Gilsey House, 
gaged now and at any 

A new and syacious Dining 
with their attendant nurses 
want in this re espe ct which 


Rooms of this 
Broadwa 


exter 


and servants , and 
has long been nee 


the season be presen 
the care and reception of all who will favor the Hotel with thei ir patror 
as possible during the m« 
of the whole 
very reasonable rates. 

sive establishment can be seen 
vy, New York, 
time throughout the season. 

Hall has also been added for the sper ial 


led, and which can not 


Do You Keep 


re easily imagined ths an expressed, 
and give his perso yal at ttention to 
ee. 

nths of June and September, which 
season, the proprietors have determined to fix the 
at the M 


etropolitan 
where Rooms or Parlors, with Px 


ard, can be ep- 
convenience Of children 


parents at all times, thus supplying a 
fail to be appreciated 


a Bird? 


accessible to 


2” If so, place in the bottom of its Cage 
ry 


SINGER’S PATENT GRAVEL Siti aah 


It prevents filth, disease, s 
in; saves time and trouble, 
ca For sale 
Il MS thi oughout the United States and Canadas. 


re feet, and vermin: 
1d keet ys the bird 


forms an artifici al g 
n health 
at all DRI G s08 HOUSE-FURNISHING STORES, and at 


ro me for Ge bit d to ec and 
and song. All aD ds € suit eve y tr 
BIRD AND CAGE EMPom 


SINGER GRAVEL PAPER CO., 582 Hudson Street, N. y. 


The Human 
Wise 


tone 





it may run of the track of life at 


ternal machinery in perfect trim, or to put it in good working co ndition when 
out of order, is the peculiar province of 


Locomotive should be carefully engineered, other 


any moment. To keep its delic ate in- 


TARRANT’S 


‘47 ‘ ‘ . 
Uflervescent Seltzer Aperient. 
The thoroughness with which it cleanses without irritating the bowels: the 

and vigor which it imparts to the stomach; 
cooling, refreshing operation in fever; the 
anti-bilious properties, and its superior merits as a general corrective 
the assertion that it is, 
medicine of the age. 


its appetizing effe cts: its 
lief it affords in headache: its 
ustify 
beyond all comparison, the most val uable family 
Sold by all Druggists. 





GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons. 


The Oldest, Largest, and Most Perfect Manufactory 
in the United States. 


92,000 


hd in use. 
No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same 
popularity. 
g@ Send for Price-Lists. 


Address BUFFALO, N.Y. 


1 ) | ‘ 
IDnvDw WY 
Of GENEVA, 
Now has a beautiful assortment of Watches and 
Traveling Clocks, of his own make, at 
No. 23 Union Square, New York. 
E. LOUPPE, Agent. 


HILLS __ARCHIMEDEAN,” 


HE CHAMPION 
LAWN MOWER OF THE WORLD. 





This beautiful Mower ia now 80 well i. five ugh- 


out the UNITED STATES AND EUROPE, that it 
requires no recommendation (over 16,000 sold in this 
country alone) The only balane 


ed Lawn Mower with 
AN ADJUSTABLE HANDLE. . 
1)-inch cut, Croquet Mower, a beautiful rs machine 


for Small Lawns, Croquet Grounds, Cemetery Lots, 


easily operated by a Lad or Misa of 19 wears, price $20; 
2-inch, $22; 14-inch, standard size, $25; 28-inch, Pont 
$100; 32-inch, Horse, for Public Pa irks and Larae 


Lawns, $125. Every Machine warranted to give perfect 
satisfaction. We challenge the world to a trial, a 
produce a Machine its equal, Try it, and you will bu 
no other 

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CIRCULARS. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


| HILLS “ ARCHIMEDEAN * LAWN MOWER C0., 


and many | 

> | 
other nauseous medi- | 
| cines can be taken easily and safely in DUNDAS | 


Colt’s Armory, Hartford, Conn, 
FOR SALE RY 


B. K. BLISS & SONS, 


23 Park Place, New York City. 


PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measure for Shirts. 

Printed Directions fer Self - Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free every where. 


E. M. & WM. WARD,. 


862 Broadway, cor. Union Square; 
ALSO, 


387 Broadway, New York. 


WEL <& fenccioy , 
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INSURANCE COMPANY, 


fat HARTFORD.CONN. 


Apply to any Agent, or write to the Company. 


HOWARD & CO, 

222 Fifth Avenue, New York, 
The well-known dealers in Wal- 
tham Watches, continue to send 
their Descriptive Price-Lists free 
to all who write for them. 

From this little book any one, 
no matter how remote from New 
York, say in New Mexico or Ore 
gon, can select any watch desired, 
and Howard & Co. will send it 
by Express, to be examined be 
fore paying the bill. 

Thousands have availed them: 
Selves of this safe and novel way 
of procuring a good fvatch from 
Howard & Co., and none who 
have ever dealt with them regret 
having done so. 





Every one who desires a watch 
is advised to at least write for 
the Price - List. The new one 
cent Postal Cards can be used for 
this purpose. When you write, 
— that “Notice was 
in Harp rs Weekly. ” Address, 

HOWARD & CO. 
222 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
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AN ITALIAN FISHER-MAIDEN. 


Here is a most charming yo 


rving a basket c¢ 


ing nymph of the 
of big fish and a very vi 
ab und 
Mediterranean, we should doubt whether hou 
Wives, with a prudent regard for household econ 
omy, are likely to often 
with the business of purchasing the fish required 
} 
for the family « sumption, seeing that a bonnie 


intrust 


their husbands 


assie with such a pair of eyes and such a smile 
48 this could extract almost any pric 


fr 


e she pleased 
m the suse eptible heart of the male sex Sut 
Probably, like other pretty things, this girl is a 
rarity even in Italy, and would be less charming 
i reality than in the artist's idealization here 
Presented, 
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AN ITALIAN FISHER-MAIDEN.—[{From tue Picture sr Orro Merer. | 


MERMAIDS. 


Sartors and sea-side folk have 
tendency to believe in mermaids. 
more varieties of fish and strange 
phibia than landsmen ; 
joy marvelous 
Classical writers tell us that the sirer 
maidens who sat by the sea, and so charmed 
with their music all who sailed by that the fasci 
nated wayfarers remained on e spot till they 
died. 17 
in number, and called by various names) are sup 
posed to have had much to do wit! 
that is, people who believed ir 
difficulty in believing in the other 

Tracing down, century after century. we find 
an abundance of mermaid stories, vouched for 
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ing an inclination for the water 


given it,” we are further informed, 


tion, of a deity; and it made its reverences 








the fishing drew her lines 





the fishers thought, having some great fish upon 
it, was with greater difficulty than the rest raised 
from the ground. But, when raised, it came more 
easily to the surface of the water; upon which 
a creature like a mermaid presented itself at the 
side of the boat. It had the face, arms, breast, 
and shoulders of a woman, and long hair hang- 
ing down the back; but the nether part was be- 
neath the water, so that they could not under- 
stand the shape thereof. The two fishers who 
were in the boat being surprised at this strange 
sight, one of them unadvisedly drew a knife and 
thrust it into her bosom, whereupon she cried, as 
they judged, ‘ Alas!’ The hook giving way, she 
fell backward, and was no more seen; the hook, 
being big, went in at her chin and out at the 
upper lip.” Brand did not see all this (indeed, 
most of the mermaid stories come second or third 
hand): the fishers told a bailie, to whom the 
boat belonged, the bailie told a lady, and the 
lady toid Mr. Brand. The man who cruelly 
stabbed the poor mermaid was much troubled 
afterward. ‘He is now dead, and, as was ob- 
served, never prospered after this, but was haunt- 
ed by an evil spirit in the appearance of an old 
man, who, as he thought, used to say unto him, 
‘Will ye do such a thing? Who kiiled the 
woman?’ The other man then in the boat is 
yet alive in the isle of Burra.” The man was 
certainly more like a brute than a fisherman, or 
he would not have drawn his knife for such a 
purpose ; whether human or non-human, she 
would have been worth more to him alive than 
dead, even as an exhibition to villagers at a 
baubee a head. 

In 1737, according to a Scottish magazine, the 
crew of a ship newly arrived in the Thames from 
the East Indies reported that in the island of 
Mauritius they had partaken of a mermaid, the 
flesh of which was a good deal like veal. The 
mermaid weighed three or four hundred-weight 
—rather a buxom specimen! The head was 
particularly large, and so were the features, 
which differed but little from those of a man or 
woman. ‘The story tells of two of them, one 
with a beard four or five inches long, the other 
much more feminine. ‘* When they are first 
taken,” the narrator proceeds to say, ‘* which 
is often on the ground, they cry and grieve with 
great sensibility.” About the same time a story 
came from Vigo, in Spain, to the effect that some 
fishermen on that coast had caught a sort of 
merman, five feet and a half from head to foot. 
The head was like that of a goat, with a long 
beard and mustache, a black skin, somewhat 
hairy, a very long neck, short arms, hands lon- 
ger and larger than they ought to be in propor- 
tion, and long fingers, with nails like claws, 
webbed toes, and a fin at the lower part of the 
back. 

The magazines for 1775 gave an account of a 
mermaid which was captured in the Levant and 
brought to London. One of the learned peri- 
odicals gravely told its readers that the mermaid 
had the complexion and features of a European, 
like those of a young woman; that the eyes 
were light blue, the nose small and elegantly 
formed, the mouth small, the lips thin, ‘* but 
the edges of them round like those of a cod 
fish ;”’ that the teeth were small, regular, and 
white; that the neck was well rounded, and 
that the ears were like those of the eel, ** but 
placed like those of the human species, with gills 
for respiration, which appear like curls.” There 
was no hair on the head, but ‘rolls, which at a 
distance might be mistaken for curls.” There 
was a fin rising pyramidally from the temples, 
**forming a foretop like that of a lady’s head- 
dress.” The bust was nearly like that of a young 
damsel, a proper orthodox mermaiden, but alas! 
all below the waist was exactly like afish. Three 
sets of fins below the waist, one above the other, 
enabled her to ewin. Finally, ‘‘ It is said to have 
an enchanting voice, which it never exerts except 
before astorm.” The writer in the Annual Reg- 
ister probably did not see this mermaid, which 
the Gentleman's Magazine described as being 
only three feet high. It was afterward proved 
to be a cheat made from the skin of the angel- 
shark. 

The present century, like its predecessors, has 
had its crop of mermaid stories, reappearing 
from time to time. In 1809 one of these strange 
beings made its appearance off the coast of Caith- 
ness, in Scotland. The particulars we have not 
at hand ; but it happens to be on record by what 
channels the narrative reached the public. Two 
servant-girls and a boy saw something in the 
water, which they decided must be a mermaid ; 
they mentioned it to Miss Mackey. who wrote of 
it to Mrs. Jones, who showed the letter to Sir 
John Sinclair, who showed it to a gentleman, 
who caused the statement to be inserted in a 
newspaper. The Philosophical Society brought 
these facts to light. Even so grave a publica- 
tion as Rees’s Cyclopedia, in 1819, said: ‘* We 
have a well-attested account of a merman near 
the great rock called Diamond on the coast 
of Martinique. The persons who saw it gave a 
precise description of it before a notary, They 
affirm that they saw it wipe its hands over its 
face, and even heard it blow its nose.” 

Some naturalists have pointed out character- 
istics in marine animals which afford a very prob- 
able ground-work for many of the current mer- 
maid stories. Witness Sir J. E. Tennent’s ac- 
count of the dugong: ‘* The rude approach to 
the human outline observed in the shape of the 
head of the creature, and the attitude of the 
mother while suckling her young, holding it to 
her breast with one flipper, while swimming with 
the other, holding the heads of both above water ; 
and when disturbed, suddenly diving and dis- 
playing her fish-like tail—these, together with her 
habitual demoustrations of strong maternal af- 
fection, probably gave rise to the fable of the 
mermaid.” Woman or fish, normal or abnor- 
mal, the mermaid has taken a good hold of po- 
ets and composers, interlude-writers and farce- 















writers ; and the Mermaid in Fleet Street, Lon- 
don, was one of the famous old taverns of past 
days. ‘The orthodox mermaid has, of course, a 
comely maiden’s face, with beautiful hair, which 
she is combing with one hand, while in the oth- 
er she holds a looking-glass. 
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BOOK SIXTH. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Ir has now become due to Graham Vane, and 
to his place in the estimation of my readers, to 
explain somewhat more distinctly the nature of 
the quest in prosecution of which he had sought 
the aid of the Parisian police, and, under an as- 
sumed name, made the acquaintance of M. Le- 
beau. 

The best way of discharging this duty will 
perhaps be to place before the reader the con- 
tents of the letter which passed under Graham's 
eyes on the day in which the heart of the writer 
ceased to beat. 

** Confidential. 

To be opened immediately after my death, and 
before the perusal of my will. 
** Richard King. 


“To Granam Vane, Esa. 


‘*My pear Granam,—By the direction on 
the envelope of this letter, ‘ Before the perusal 
of my will,’ I have wished to save you from the 
disappointment you would naturally experience 
if you learned my bequest without being prevised 
of the conditions which I am about to impose 
upon your honor. You will see ere you con- 
clude this letter that you are the only man living 
to whom I could intrust the secret it contains 
and the task it enjoins. 

**You are aware that I was not born to the 
fortune that passed to me by the death of a dis- 
tant relation, who had, in my earlier youth, chil- 
dren of his own. I was an only son, left an or- 
phan at the age of sixteen with a very slender 
pittance. My guardians designed me for the 
medical profession. I began my studies at 
Edinburgh, and was sent to Paris to complete 
them. It so chanced that there I lodged in the 
same house with an artist named Auguste Du- 
val, who, failing to gain his livelihood as a paint- 
er,in what—for his style was ambitious — is 
termed the Historical School, had accepted the 
humbler calling of a drawing-master. He had 
practiced in that branch of the profession for sey- 
eral years at Tours, having a good clientéle among 
English families settled there. This clientéle, as 
he frankly confessed, he had lost from some ir- 
regularities of conduct. He was not a bad man, 
but of convivial temper, and easily led into temp- 
tation. He had removed to Paris a few months 
before I made his acquaintance. He obtained a 
few pupils, and often lost them as soon as gained. 
He was unpunctual and addicted to drink. But 
he had a small pension, accorded to him, he was 
wont to say mysteriously, by some high-born 
kinsfolk, too proud to own connection with a 
drawing-master, and on the condition that he 
should never name them. He never did name 
them to me, and I do not know to this day 
whether the story of this noble relationship was 
true or false. A pension, however, he did re- 
ceive quarterly from some person or other, and 
it was an unhappy provision for him. It tended 
to make him an idler in his proper calling, and 
whenever he received the payment he spent it in 
debauch, to the neglect, while it lasted, of his 
pupils. This man had residing with him a young 
daughter, singularly beautiful. You may divine 
the rest. I fell in love with her—a love deep- 
ened by the compassion with which she inspired 
me. Her father left her so frequently that, liv- 
ing on the same floor, we saw much of each oth- 
er. Parent and child were often in great need— 
lacking even fuel or food. Of course I assisted 
them to the utmost of my scanty means. Much 
as I was fascinated by Louise Duval, I was not 
blind to great defects in her character. She was 
capricious, vain, aware of her beauty, and sighing 
for the pleasures or the gauds beyond her reach. 
I knew that she did not love me—there was little, 
indeed, to captivate her fancy in a poor, thread- 
bare medical student—and yet I fondly imagined 
that my own persevering devotion would at length 
win her affections. I spoke to her father more 
than once of my hope some day to make Louise 
my wife. This hope, I must frankly acknowl- 
edge, he never encouraged. On the contrary, 
he treated it with scorn — ‘his child with her 
beauty would look much higher’—but he con- 
tinued all the same to accept my assistance, and 
to sanction my visits. At length my slender purse 
was pretty well exhausted, and the luckless draw- 
ing-master was so harassed with petty debts that 
farther credit became impossible. At this time 
I happened to hear from a fellow-student that 
his sister, who was the principal of a Ladies’ 
School in Cheltenham, had commissioned him to 
look out for a first-rate teacher of drawing, with 
whom her elder pupils could converse in French, 
but who should be sufficiently acquainted with 
English to make his instructions intelligible to 
the young. The salary was liberal, the school 
large and of high repute, and his appointment to 
it would open to an able teacher no inconsider- 
able connection among private families. I com- 
municated this intelligence to Duval. He caught 
at it eagerly. He had learned at Tours to speak 
English fluently, and as his professional skill was 
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of high order, and he was popular with several 
eminent artists, he obtained certificates as to his 
talents, which my fellow-student forwarded to 
England with specimens of Duval’s drawings. 
In a few days the offer of an engagement ar- 
rived, was accepted, and Duval and his daugh- 
ter set out for Cheltenham. At the eve of 
their departure Louise, profoundly dejected at 
the prospect of banishment to a foreign country, 
and placing no trust in her father’s reform to 
steady habits, evinced a tenderness for me hith- 
erto new—she wept bitterly. She allowed me 
to believe that her tears flowed at the thought 
of parting with me, and even besought me to ac- 
company them to Cheltenham—if only for a few 
days. You may suppose how delightedly I com- 
plied with the request. Duval had been about 
a week at the watering-place, and was discharging 
the duties he had undertaken with such unwont- 
ed steadiness and regularity that I began sorrow- 
fully to feel I had no longer an excuse for not 
returning to my studies at Paris, when the poor 
teacher was seized with a fit of paralysis. He 
lost the power of movement, and his mind was 
affected. The medical attendant called in said 
that he might linger thus for some time, but that, 
even if he recovered his intellect, which was more 
than doubtful, he would never be able to resume 
his profession. I could not leave Louise in cir- 
cumstances so distressing —I remained. The 
little money Duval had brought with him from 
Paris was now exhausted, and when the day on 
which he had been in the habit of receiving his 
quarter’s pension came round, Louise was unable 
even to conjecure how it was to be applied for. 
It seems he had always gone for it in person, but 
to whom he went was a secret which he had 
never divulged. And at this critical juncture his 
mind was too enfeebled even to comprehend us 
when we inquired. I had already drawn from 
the small capital on the interest of which I had 
maintained myself; I now drew out most of the 
remainder. But this was a resource that could 
not last long. Nor could I, without seriously 
compromising Louise’s character, be constantly 
in the house with a girl so young, and whose sole 
legitimate protector was thus afflicted. There 
seemed but one alternative to that of abandoning 
her altogether—viz., to make her my wife, to 
conclude the studies necessary to obtain my di- 
ploma, and purchase some partnership in a small 
country practice with the scanty surplus that 
might be left of my capital. I placed this option 
before Louise timidly, for I could not bear the 
thought of forcing her inclinations. She seemed 
much moved by what she called my generosity : 
she consented—we were married. I was, as you 
may conceive, wholly ignorant of French law. 
We were married according to the English cere- 
mony and the Protestant ritual. Shortly after 
our marriage we all three returned to Paris, tak- 
ing an apartment in a quarter remote from that 
in which we had before lodged, in order to avoid 
any harassment to which such small creditors 
as Duval had left behind him might subject us. 
I resumed my studies with redoubled energy, and 
Louise was necessarily left much alone with her 
poor father in the daytime. The defects in her 
character became more and more visible. She 
reproached me for the solitude to which I con- 
demned her; our poverty galled her; she had 
no kind greeting for me when I returned at even- 
ing, wearied out. Before marriage she had not 
loved me—after marriage, alas! I fear she hated. 
We had been returned to Paris some months 
when poer Duval died; he had never recovered 
his faculties, nor had we ever learned from whom 
his pension had been received. Very soon aft- 
er her father’s death I observed a singular change 
in the humor and manner of Louise. She was 
no longer peevish, irascible, reproachful, but tac- 
iturn and thoughtful. She seemed to me un- 
der the influence of some suppressed excitement : 
her cheeks flushed and her eyes abstracted. At 
length one evening when I returned I found her 
gone. She did not come back that night nor the 
next day. It was impossible for me to conjec- 
ture what had become of her. She had no 
friends, so far as I knew—no ene had visited at 
our squalid apartment. The poor house in which 
we lodged had no concierge whom I could ques- 
tion, but the ground-floor was occupied by a 
small tobacconist’s shop, and the woman at the 
counter told me that for some days before my 
wife’s disappearance she had observed her pass 
the shop window in going out in the afternoon 
and returning toward the evening. Two terrible 
conjectures beset me: either in her walks she 
had met some admirer, with whom she had fled, 
or, unable to bear the companionship and pover- 
ty of a union which she had begun to loathe, 
she had gone forth to drown herself in the Seine. 
On the third day from her flight I received the 
letter I inclose. Possibly the handwriting may 
serve you as a guide in the mission I intrust to 
you. 


‘* *Monsrevr,—You have deceived me vilely 
—taking advantage of my inexperienced youth 
and friendless position to decoy me into an ille- 
gal marriage. My only consolation under my ca- 
lamity and disgrace is that I am at least free from 
a detested bond. You will not see me again—it 
is idle to attempt to doso. I have obtained ref- 
uge with relations whom I have been fortunate 
enough to discover, and to whom I intrust my 
fate. And even if you could learn the shelter I 
have sought, and have the audacity to molest 
me, you would but subject yourself to the chas- 
tisement you so richly deserve. 

*** Louise Douvat.’ 


** At the perusal of this cold-hearted, ungrate- 
ful letter, the love I had felt for this woman—al- 
ready much shaken by her wayward and per- 
verse temper—vanished from my heart, never to 
return. But, as an honest man, my conscience 
was terribly stung. Could it be possible that I 
had unknowingly deceived her—that our mar- 
riage was not legal ? 
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“* When I recovered from the stun which w, 
the first effect of her letter, I sought the Opinice 
of an avoué in the neighborhood, named Sart; 
and, to my dismay, 1 learned that while I, mar 
rying according to the customs of my own coun, 
try, was legally bound to Louise in England and 
could not marry another, the marriage was ‘i 
ways illegal for her—being without the con 
of her relations while she was under age, Withou, 
the ceremonials of the Roman Catholic Chureh 
to which, though I never heard any profession 
of religious belief from her or her father, it might 
fairly be presumed that she belonged, and, above 
all, without the form of civil contract which js in. 
dispensable to the legal marriage of a French 
subject. 

%. The avoué said that the marriage, therefy 
in itself was null, and that Louise could, Withont 
incurring legal penalties for bigamy, marry again 
in France according to the French laws: but 
that under the circumstances it was probable thas 
her next of kin would apply on her behalf to the 
proper court for the formal annulment of the mar. 
riage, which would be the most effectual mode of 
saving her from any molestation on my part, and 
remove all possible question hereafter as to her 
single state and absolute right to remarry. I 
had better remain quiet, and wait for intimatiog 
of further proceedings. I knew not what else to 
do, and necessarily submitted. 

**From this wretched listlessness of mind, al. 
ternated now by vehement resentment against 
Louise, now by the reproach of my own sense 
of honor, in leaving that honor in so question. 
able a point of view, I was arroused by a letter 
from the distant kinsman by whom hitherto ] 
had been so neglected. In the previous year he 
had lost one of his two children: the other wag 
just dead: no nearer relation now surviving stood 
between me and my chance of inheritance from 
him. He wrote word of his domestic affliction 
with a manly sorrow which touched me, said 
that his health was failing, and begged me, ag 
soon as possible, to come and visit him in Scot. 
land. I went, and continued to reside with him 
till his death, some months afterward. By his 
will I succeeded to his ample fortune on condition 
of taking his name. 

** As soon as the affairs connected with this 
inheritance permitted, I returned to Paris, and 
again saw M. Sartiges. I had never heard from 
Louise, nor from any one connected with her, sineg 
the letter you have read. No steps had been tak- 
en to annul the marriage, and sufficient time had 
elapsed to render it improbable that such steps 
would be taken now. But if no such steps were 
taken, however free from the marriage - bond 
Louise might be, it clearly remained binding on 
myself. 

** At my request M. Sartiges took the most 
vigorous measures that occurred to him to ascer- 
tain where Louise was, and what and who was 
the relation with whom she asserted she had found 
refuge. The police were employed; advertise 
ments were issued, concealing names, but suffi- 
ciently clear to be intelligible to Louise, if they 
came under her eye, and to the effect that if any 
informality in our marriage existed, she was im- 
plored for her own sake to remove it by a sec- 
ond ceremonial—answer to be addressed to the 
avoué. No answer came; the police had hither- 
to failed of discovering her, but were sanguine 
of success, when a few weeks after these adver- 
tisements a packet reached M. Sartiges, inclosing 
the certificates annexed to this letter, of the death 
of Louise Duval at Munich. The certificates, 
as you will see, are to appearance officially at- 
tested and unquestionably genuine. So they 
were considered by M. Sartiges as well as by 
myself. Here.then all inquiry ceased—the 
lice were dismissed. I was free. By little and 
little I overcame the painfal impressions which 
my ill-starred union and the announcement of 
Louise's early death bequeathed. Rich, and of 
active mind, I learned to dismiss the trials of my 
youth as a gloomy dream. I entered into pub- 
lic life; I made myself a creditable position; 
became acquainted with your ‘aunt; we were 
wedded, and the beauty of her nature embellished 
mine. Alas, alas! two years after our marriag® 
—nearly five years after I had received the cer- 
tificates of Louise’s death—I and your aunt made 
a summer excursion into the country of the 
Rhine; on our return we rested at Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle. One day while there I was walking alone 
in the environs of the town, when, on the road, 
a little girl, seemingly about five years old, in 
chase of a butterfly, stumbled and fell just before 
my feet; I took her up, and as she was crying 
more from the shock of the fall than any actual 
hurt, I was still trying my best to comfort her, 
when a lady some paces behind her came up, 
and in taking the child from my arms as I was 
bending over her, thanked me in a voice that 
made my heart stand still ; I looked up, and be- 
held Louise. 

‘Tt was not till I had convulsively clasped her 
hand and uttered her name that she recognized 
me. I was, no doubt, the more altered of the 
two — prosperity and happiness had left little 
trace of the needy, care-worn, threadbare stadent 

3ut if she were the last to recognize, she was 
the first to recover self-possession. The expres 
sion of her face became hard and set. I cat 
not pretend to repeat with any verbal accuracy 
the brief converse that took place between ” 
as she placed the child on the grass bank beside 
the path, bade her stay there quietly, and walk- 
ed on with me some paces as if she did not wish 
the child to hear what was said. a 

‘*The purport of what passed was to this ef 
fect: She refused to explain the certificates © 
her death further than that, becoming aware 
what she called the ‘ persecution’ of the adver- 
tisements issued and fnquiries instituted, she h 
caused those documents to be sent to the 
dress given in the advertisement, in order 
terminate all further molestation. But how 





they could have been obtained, or by what art 
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. eniously forged as to deceive the acute- 
a ef 8 practiced lawyer, I know not to this 
- P She declared, indeed, that she was now 
7 in easy circumstances, and that if I wish- 
Dept ake some reparation for the wrong I had 
-~ 'e her it would be to leave her in peace ; and 
dre se —- which was not likely —we ever met 
ai to regard and treat her as a stranger; 
that she, on her part, never would molest me, 
and that the certified death of Louise Duval left 
me as free to marry again as she considered her- 
gee was so confused, so bewildered, 


qhile she thus talked, that I did not attempt to 
interrupt her. The blow had 80 crushed me 
[ scarcely struggled under it; only, as she 
ed to leave me, [ suddenly recollected that 
the child, when taken from my arms, had called 
her ‘Maman,’ and, judging by the apparent age 
of the child, it must have been born but a few 

»s after Louise had left me—that it must 
be mine. And so, in my dreary woe, I faltered 
out, ‘But what of your infant? Surely that has 
on me a claim that you relinquish for yourself. 
You were not unfaithful to me while you deem- 
ed you were my W ife ?’ , 

&*Heavens! can you insult me by such a 
doubt. Nol!’ she cried out, impulsively and 
haughtily. ‘But as I was not legally your 
wife, the child is not legally yours; it is mine, 
and only mine. Nevertheless, if you wish to 
daim it—’ Here she paused as in doubt. I saw 
at once that she was prepared to resign to me 
the child if I had urged her te do so. I must 
own, with a pang of remorse, that I recoiled 
from such a proposal. What could I do with 
the child? How explain to my wife the cause 
of my interest in it? If only a natural child of 
mine, 1 should have shrunk from owning to Jan- 
eta youthful error. But, as it was—the child 
by a former marriage—the former wife still liv- 
ing—my blood ran cold with dread. And if I 
did take the child—invent what story I might as 
to its parentage, should I not expose myself, ex- 
pose Janet, to terrible constant danger? The 
mother’s natural affection might urge her at any 
time to seek tidings of the child, and in so doing” 
she might easily discover my new name, and, 
perhaps years hence, establish on me her own 
claim. 

“No, I could not risk such perils. I replied, 
sullenly, ‘ You say rightly ; the child is yours— 
ouly yours.’ I was about to add an offer of pe- 
cuniary provision for it, but Louise had already 
turned scornfully toward the bank on which 
she had left the infant. I saw her snatch from 
the child’s hand some wild flowers the poor 
thing had been gathering; and how often have 
I thought of the rude way in which she did it— 
not as a mother who loves her child. Just then 
other passengers appeared on the road—two of 
them I knew—an English couple very intimate 
with Lady Janet and myself. ‘They stopped to 
accost me, while Louise passed by with the in- 
fant toward the town. I turned in the opposite 
direction, and strove to collect my thoughts. 
Terrible as was the discovery thus suddenly 
made, it was evident that Louise had as strong 
an interest as myself to conceal it. There was 
little chance that it would ever be divulged. 
Her dress and that of the child were those of 
persons in the richer classes of life. After all, 
doubtless, the child needed not pecuniary assist- 
ance from me, and was surely best off under the 
mother’s care. Thus I sought to comfort and 
to delude myself. 

“The next day Janet and I left Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle, and returned to England. But it was im- 
possible for me to banish the dreadful thought 
that Janet was not legally my wife; that could 
he even guess the secret lodged in my breast 
the would be lost to me forever, even though 
she died of the separation (you know well how 
tenderly she loved me). My nature underwent 
Ssilent revolution. I had previously cherished 
the ambition common to most men in public life 
—the ambition for fame, for place, for power. 
That ambition left me; I shrunk from the 
thought of becoming too well known, lest Louise 
or her connections, as yet ignorant of my new 
hame, might more easily learn what the world 
knew—yiz., that I had previously borne anoth- 
érname—the name of her husband—and find- 
ing me wealthy and honored, might hereafter be 
tempted to claim for herself or her daughter the 
hes she abjured for both while she deemed me 
poor and despised. But partly my conscience, 
partly the influence of the angel by my side, com- 
pelled me to seek whatever means of doing good 
to others position and circumstances placed at my 
disposal. I was alarmed when even such quiet 
tere of mind and fortune acquired a sort of 
celebrity. How painfully I shrunk from it! 
The world attributed my dread of publicity to 
unaffected modesty. The world praised me, 
‘nd | knew myself an impostor. But the years 
stole on. I heard no more of Louise or her 
child, and my fears gradually subsided. Yet I 
a consoled when the two children born to me 
*y Janet died in their infancy. Had they lived, 
Who can tell whether something might not have 
Wanspired to prove them illegitimate ? 

"I must hasten on. At last came the great 
and crushing calamity of my life: I lost the 
voman who was my all in all. At least she was 
pared the discovery that would have deprived 
me of the right of tending her death-bed, and 
ming within her tomb a place vacant for my- 


that 
turn 


m< ath 


“But after the first agonies that followed her 
um, the conscience I had so long sought to 
wre became terribly reproachful. Louise 
forfeited all right to my consideration, but 
a eatless child had not done so. Did it live 
a : 89, was it not the heir to my fortunes 
shoot only child left tome? True, I have the 
» ute right to dispose of my wealth: it is not 
ie nd; it is not entailed; but was not the 

ughter I had forsaken morally the first claim- 
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ant? Was no reparation due to her? You re- 
member that my physician ordered me, some lit- 
tle time after your aunt's death, to seek a tem- 
porary change of scene. I obeyed, and went 
away no one knew whither. Well, I repaired 
to Paris; there I sought M. Sartiges, the avoué. 
I found he had been long dead. I discovered 
his executors, and inquired if any papers or cor- 
respondence between Kichard Macdonald and 
himself many years ago were in existence. All 
such documents, with others not returned to cor- 
respondents at his decease, had been burned by 
his desire. No possible clew to the whereabouts 
of Louise, should any have been gained since I 
last saw her, was left. What then to do I knew 
not. I did not dare to make inquiries through 
strangers, which, if discovering my child, might 
also bring to light a marriage that would have 
dishonored the memory of my lost saint. I re- 
turned to England feeling that my days were 
numbered. It is to you that I transmit the task 
of those researches which I could not institute. 
I bequeath to you, with the exception of trifling 
legacies and donations to public charities, the 
whole of my fortune. But you will understand 
by this letter that it is to be held on a trust which 
I can not specify in my will. I could not, with- 
out dishonoring the venerated name of your aunt, 
indicate as the heiress of my wealth a child by a 
wife living at the time I married Janet. I can 
not form any words for such a devise which 
would not arouse gossip and suspicion, and fur- 
nish ultimately a clew to the discovery I would 
shun. I calculate that, after all deductions, the 
sum that will devolve to you will be about two 
hundred and twenty thousand pounds. That 
which I mean to be absolutely and at once 
yours is the comparatively trifling legacy of 
£20,000. If Louise’s child be not living, or 
if you find full reason to suppose that, despite 
appearances, the child is not mine, the whole 
of my fortune lapses to you; but should Lou- 
ise be surviving and need pecuniary aid, you 
will contrive that she may have such an annu- 
ity as you may deem fitting, without learning 
whence it come. You perceive that it is your 
object if possible, even more than mine, to pre- 
serve free from slur the name and memory of 
her who was to you a second mother. All ends 
we desire would be accomplished could you, on 
discovering my lost child, feel that, without con- 
straining your inclinations, you could make her 
your wife. She would then naturally share with 
you my fortune, and all claims of justice and 
duty would be quietly appeased. She would 
now be of age suitable to yours. When I saw 
her at Aix she gave promise of inheriting no 
small share of her mother’s beauty. If Louise's 
assurance of her easy circumstances were true, 
her daughter has possibly been educated and 
reared with tenderness and care. You have al- 
ready assured me that you have no prior attach- 
ment. But if, on discovering this child, you 
find her already married, or one whom you 
could not love nor esteem, I leave it implicit- 
ly to your honor and judgment to determine 
what share of the £200,000 left in your hands 
should be consigned to her. She may have been 
corrupted by her mother’s principles. She may 
—heaven forbid !—have fallen into evil courses, 
and wealth would be misspent in her hands. In 
that case a competence sufficing to save her from 
further degradation, from the temptations of pov- 
erty, would be all that I desire you to devote 
from my wealth. On the contrary, you may 
find in her one who, in all respects, ought to be 
my chief inheritor. All this I leave, in full con- 
fidence, to you, as being, of all the men I know, 
the one who unites the highest sense of honor 
with the largest share of practical sense and 
knowledge of life. ‘The main difficulty, what- 
ever this lost girl may derive from my substance, 
will be in devising some means to convey it to 
her, so that neither she nor those around her 
may trace the bequest to me. She can never be 
acknowledged as my child—never! Your rev- 
erence for the beloved dead forbids that. This 
difficulty your clear strong sense must Overcome ; 
mine is blinded by the shades of death. You 
too will deliberately consider how to institute 
the inquiries after mother and child so as not to 
betray our secret. ‘This will require great cau- 
tion. You will probably commence at Paris, 
through the agency of the police, to whom you 
will be very guarded in your communications. 
It is most unfortunate that I have no miniature 
of Louise, and that any description of her must 
be so vague that it may not serve to discover 
her; but such as it is, it may prevent your mis- 
taking for her some other of her name. Louise 
was above the common height, and looked taller 
than she was, with the peculiar combination of 
very dark hair, very fair complexion, and light 
gray,eyes. She would now be somewhere under 
the age of forty. She was not without accom- 
plishments, derived from the companionship with 
her father. She spoke English fluently; she 
drew with taste, and even with talent. You 
will see the prudence of confining research at 
first to Louise, rather than to the child who is 
the principal object of it; for it is not till you 
can ascertain what has become of her that you 
can trust the accuracy of any information re- 
specting the daughter, whom [ assume, perhaps 
after all erroneously, to be mine. Though Louise 
talked with such levity of holding herself free to 
marry, the birth of her child might be sufficient 
injury to her reputation to become a serious ob- 
stacle to such second nuptials, not having taken 
formal steps to annul her marriage with myself. 
If not thus remarried, there would be no reason 
why she should not resume her maiden name of 
Duval, as she did in the signature of her letter to 
me—finding that I had ceased to molest her by 
the inquiries to elude which she had invented the 
false statement of her death. It seems probable, 
therefore, that she is residing somewhere in Paris, 
and in the name of Duval. Of course the buar- 
den of uncertainty as to your future can not be 
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| left to oppress you for an indefinite length of time. | 


If at the end, say, Of two years, your researches 
have wholly failed, consider three-fourths of my 
whole fortune to have passed to you, and put by 
the fourth to accumulate, should the child after- 
ward be discovered, and satisfy your judgment as 
to her claims on me as her father. Should she 
not, it will be a reserve fund for your own chil- 
dren. But oh, if my child could be found in time! 
and oh, if she be all that could win your heart, 
and be the wife you would select from free choice! 
Ican say no more. Pity me, and judge leniently 
of Janet’s husband. » os” 
[TO BE OONTINUED.) 


LOVE OF NATURE. 

A man who takes pleasure in contemplating 
daffodils or clouds does not really think that a 
daffodil is a more interesting object than a hu- 
man being, or attracts a larger share of his sym- 
pathies. If it did, he would be partly a misan 
thrope, but still more decidedly an idiot. He 
merely intends to imply that he is « apable of en- 
joying solitude; and he doubtless enjoys it be- 
cause he can think of the destinies of the race 
more distinctly when he is not disturbed by the 
presence of too many of its units. He can med- 
itate on the shortness of human life or the falla- 
cy of human hopes the more effectually when he 
has no inducement to listen to gossip about the 
chances of a particular judge making a vac ancy, 
or a given young man marrying a specific young 
woman. ‘The preaching of daffodils is effective 
because it is so very simple and commonplace, 
The true test of poetical sensibility is the pow 
er of finding fresh interest in the most thread- 
bare platitudes. ‘There is, in fact, a very close 
alliance—to modify the ordinary phrase—be- 
tween sublimity and stupidity. Now the merit 
of a mountain, considered as a companion, is 
that it is incessantly but very emphatically re- 
peating one very simple sentiment. It makes a 
sufficiently near approach to the unity of a living 
organism to be easily personified; and, when 
personified, it continues to say over and over 
again how very small man is, what a short time 
he can live, and how very small an effect he can 
produce upon the world in which he lives. Here 
am I, pretty much the same as I was a thousand 
generations before you were born, and as I shall be 
a thousand generations after you are buried. A 
plowed field flatters human vanity, and suggests 
the advantages of steam cultivation and the num 
ber of quarters of corn that may be raised. A 
mountain with its crevasses and glaciers suggests 
the slow development of vast changes reaching 
backward and forward beyond the petty ken of 
human beings. That is clearly a very common- 
place and rather monotonous observation, after 
atime. But yet it is the sentiment which, ex- 
pressed in various forms, is he substance of a 
great part of all the most impressive poetry 
and moralizing that has ever been composed. 
Byronically interpreted, it may become cynical ; 
but that is only because a Byron chooses to re 
pine against the inevitable, instead of looking 
things in the face like a man. To rejoice in 
communion with mountains ought therefore to 
indicate a power of taking pleasure in some of the 
most solemn reflections that can occur to a hu- 
man being. We do not venture to say that it 
actually does imply that power; for mountains 
have beer: only too effectually associated with mere 
athleticism or with the delights of a vigorous ap- 
petite. The most poetical objects may be turn- 
ed to such base uses. We only say that when 
the pleasure in savage scenery is genuine and 
healthy, it implies a susceptibility to this vein of 
reflection. The love of nature generally should 
mean not an indifference to human nature, but 
a tendency to contemplate its most simple and 
general aspects, instead of being distracted among 
the petty details of small personal interests. In 
that sense only it is admirable; and in that 
sense the mountains are more eloquent preach- 
ers than scenery which speaks more of human 
conquests over the physical world than of the 
insuperable barriers which restrain them within 
narrow bounds. 


THE BALLET. 


DEGRADED as is the modern ballet, we must 
not forget that the ballet, properly so called, is 
the parent of all representative art. Before man 
wrote and painted signs, he danced. Before mu- 
sic and singing and the plastic arts, there were 
pantomimic dances; among almost all the ear- 
liest nations dancing of some kind entered into 
the rites and ceremonies of religion, nay, entered 
largely into social and political life, for there were 
dances of war and of triumph and of pleasure. 
The Jewish records are full of allusions to the 
dance—David dancing before the ark, Jephtha’s 
and Herodias’s daughters dancing in joy and fes- 
tivity, Moses and Miriam dancing to songs of tri- 
umph: and the Greek chorus itself in the oldest 
times was nothing but the assemblage in the pub 
lic ‘place of the whole population of the city for 
the purpose of singing songs and dancing dances 
of thanksgiving to the gods. 

But as to the Greeks we owe the origin of the 
drama (offspring of the pantomimic dance), so to 
them was due probably the highest conception 
and development of the art of dancing. In com- 
bination with the science of gymnastics or the 
culture of the body, they appear to have raised 
the dance into a systematic expression capable 
of rendering all the different passions. The fa- 
mous dance of the Eumenides or Furies is said 
to have communicated such terror to the specta- 
tors that the effect could scarcely have been 
greater had the Furies themselves taken posses- 
sion of the stage. When we learn further that 
the attitudes of the public dancers inspired the 
greatest Greek sculptors, who studied them for 





their perfect delineations of passion, aad when 
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we look at the work of Phidias, we begin to re- 
alize the extent of difference between those dances 
which the Greeks witnessed and those inelegant 
capers which we are accustomed to applaud. The 
Spartans had a law compelling all parents to ex- 
ercise their children in dancing from the age of 
five. The little creatures were led by grown men 
into the public place, and there trained for the 
armed dance. The Pyrrhic dance, expressive 
of overtaking and overcoming an enemy, per- 
formed by the young men in four parts, must 
have been a kind of exciting ballet or dramatic 
dance. Aristotle places dancing and poetry in 
the same rank, and says in his *‘ Poetics” that 
there were dancers who, by rhythm applied to 
gesture, expressed manners, passions, and ac- 
tions. The Greeks had fine poets, and therefore 
we can not say, “‘So much the worse for poetry!” 
but we can not help seeing how the art of dan- 
cing has fallen from its high estate and become a 
vulgar and tasteless exhibition of mere muscular 
dexterity, actually lower down in the scale of art 
than ev the war - dance 


en f the Ojibbeways. 
Greek dancing was more than a mere feat of 
agility. ‘The fire that communicated itself to the 
spectators came from those who were themselves 
touched with enthusiasm, unlike the human ma- 
rionette, the ballet-dolls-on-wires of to-day. 

But, for good or for evil, the passion for the 
dance can never die: it is a real instinct, irre- 
We see in all children, 
and in animals, and among the rudest tribes, the 
impulse to express various emotions by rhythmic 
movement. Children often dance with rage as 
well as with delight. As we grow older, and the 
eye becomes cultivated, and the blood sluggish, 
we prefer looking on, to dancing ourselves, And 
in the maturer periods of the world among civ- 
ilized nations dancing, as a studied art, is chiefly 
left to professional and trained dancers. Yet 
how often when a rhythmic tune is played do 
grown people beat the foot or nod the head in 
time with it. 
ticulate 


pressible and universal. 


A little more, and they would ges- 
a little more, and they would dance, 
The singular power which rhythmic motion has 
over the human mind, and its contagious prop- 
erty, may be noticed in the curious dancing epi 
demics of the Middle Ages 
in a kind of possession 


rites of one or two modern religious sects, 


which seemed to end 


, and again im the coarse 


THE EXPEDITION TO KHIVA. 

Tue large illustration on page 516 is engraved 
from a picture by the renowned Russian painter, 
M. Basitte Werescuacin. A stately Emir of 
Samarcand is contemplating a ghastly heap of 
the heads of his enemies which his soldiers have 
brought from the battle-field in token of their 
prowess and of victory—for it is the 
in Central Asia to cut off the heads of 
the vanquished and present them to the Emir. 
In the background the men 
brought the trophies, bowed low in sa/am, and 


invariable 
custom 
are who have 
anxiously awaiting a word of commendation, as 
also the more solid reward of prize-money be 
M. WeRescuacin 
with his peculiar skill. 
The impassible countenance of the Eastern mag 


stowed upon such occasions 
has treated his subject 
nate as he gazes upon the ghastly trophies; the 
respectful attitude of his attendants; the blinding 
glare of the Eastern sun, tempered by the cool 
shade of the colonnades; the delicate Alham 
bra-like tracery on the wall and pillars—all 
portrayed with marvelous vividness and realism. 

The little town of Khiva is a fertile oasis in 
the midst of an arid desert, and is 
the delta of the river Oxus, which flows into the 
Sea of Aral. Of troops the Khan barely owns 
1000 men, armed with matchlocks, and the pop 
ulation of the entire Khanate is only 340,000, 
What rendered the expedition so difficult to or 
ganize was the absolutely desert nature of the 
surrounding country. From whatever point an 
army might start, it was sure to encounter for 
midable obstacles, if only from the want of for 
age and water. ‘Thus, instead of one large force, 
the Russians determined to send five well-organ- 
ized and carefully furnished and equipped de 
tachments from five separate points 
from Kazalinsk, to march from the north along 
the delta of the Oxus; a second from Krasno 
vodsk, on the southeastern coast of the Caspian 
Sea: and a third from Mangishlak, on the north- 
eastern side of the Caspian, to attack from the 
west; a fourth to approach from the northeast 
from Tashkend ; and a fifth, from the great mil- 
itary station and dépét of Orenburg—the last 
involving a difficult march of 950 miles. Cross 
ing the river Emba and the desert of Ust-Urt, 
this detachment, consisting of six companies of 
infantry, 1300 horse, and a few light guns, under 
the command of Lieutenant VEREV 
xine, would march on Khiva via the southwest 
coast of the Sea of Aral. 

Such, briefly, was the plan of the whole expe- 
dition. Many of the soldiers were old hands at 
Central Asian warfare, but most of the officers 
were young, and new to the work, the Russians 


are 


situated in 


namely, one 


General 


having now seemingly adopted Central Asia as a 
training school for the army, as the French util- 
ized Algeria some years since. What increased 
the difficulties of the various detachments were 
the enormous baggage and water trains they 
were compelled to take with them, while the 
Orenburg column had to traverse a range of 
mountains all but impassable from the snow. 
It is from this detachment that the two lower 
These represent sta- 
tions at Dschilangatsch and Tschulack-Kairakty, 
on the line of march from Orenburg. 
tions are the only signs of habitation for miles 
round, and, as may be seen, are merely rough 


sketches were obtained. 


These sta- 


ly built mud huts, serving more as sign-posts to 
point out the roads than any thing else. At the 
time the detachment was advancing the country 
lay deep in snow, and the troops suffered severe- 
ly from the intense cold, 
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DSCHILANGATSCH STATION, ON THE POST-ROAD. 
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1 RUSSIAN EXPEDITION TO KHIVA—PRESENTATION OF TROPHIES: A SCENE AT THE PALACE OF SAMARCAND. 
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CHINESE GAMBLING-HOUSE. 


Gamszitne, like opium-smoking, is universal 
jn China, and is with the Chinese a most enslav- 
ing vice, practiced in a variety of ways, and 
strangely mixed up with their most common- 
place and most sacred observances. In their 
temples they toss the prognosticating sticks in 


| finally themselves, into bondage. On the Cuban 
plantations, where large numbers of Chinese are 
employed, the severest measures are insufficient 
| to check this propensity. Every Chinaman de 
| tected in gambling is punished by being com 
pelled to wear a chain and ball at his work, his 
| rations are cut down, and his wages diminished ; 
but it would be as easy to prevent his breathing 
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| simply termed odd 


| vided into four parts, marked one, two, three, 
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the hope to win a good omen from some favorite 
idol. In the public streets the coster-monger has 
his gaming-table, which regulates his transac- 
tions with his poorest customers. The Chinese 
gamble themselves out of good society into bad, 
Out of debt and into it, and, when the vice has 
Mastered the most tender feelings of their na- 
ture, they gamble their wives and children, and 


as to keep him from gambling. Three or four 
will gamble in the dark by holding up hands and 
betting on the number of fingers raised, the wa- 
ger being decided by an umpire, who ascertains 
the number by feeling the hands of the gam- 
blers. The effects of this passion are so demor- 
alizing that the planters use every effort to coun- 
teract it. 


and four, and the player is at liberty to stake ur deciding the 
venture on any of the above numbers Be | 
the table stands the banker, who is remarkable t : rutinized by the players 


for the expertness and precision with whi 


game which is 
more cs 
) is nearly t 

keeps the various accounts of the players, wl th a painful eagerness as 


he 


vand 


; “hs ’ 
as a rule, open an account with the bank on en he last pie are f ind 
tering. This account is kept in black characters 


upon a pewter slab in front of the player, and 
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SQUAW AND PAPOOSE. 

Ovr engraving on page 520 illustrates the way 
in which the noble Indian understands the duties 
and cares of maternity. Among few people in 
the world do the women occupy a lower place 
than among the North American Indians, ‘To 
the polygamy of the Orientals they join the cal- 
lousness to woman’s delicate organization which 
is well-nizh peculiar tc themselves, To their 
women pre left all the Jabors of life save those 
of the chase and of war, and the Indian mother 
goes about her work with her new-born babe 
slung on her back in the manner illustrated in 
the engraving. We can not help feeling sorry, 
too, for the little papoose, with its face marked 
by a sort of unnatural gravity. Will he be cut 
off by some of the nuinerous ailments which be- 
set infancy, or will he grow up a lazy, shiftless, 
skulking creature, equally bereft of the virtues 
of savagery and of civilization? ‘The mode in 
which the pap ose is carried on the squaw’s back 
is well illustrated in this sketch. ‘The child is 
carried in a wicker basket, held to the squaw’s 
back by a broad strap across her forehead. It 
is observable that the method of carrying babies 
is not unlike that used in the rural districts of 
Brittany. The Indian woman not only labors 
upon her buffalo robes, her moccasins, her straw 
baskets, and bead ornaments—that is, not only 
supnorts the family, as it is the province of the 
mau to do—but she also performs all, or nearly 
all, the domestic labor about the camp. She is 
the hewer of wood and drawer of water; she 
dresses, sews, turns, and adorns the skins which 
are to serve as the apparel of her family; she 
makes the tents, puts them up, drives in the 
stakes, anc fastens the ropes, and then, when 
the party moves, takes the tents down again and 
bears them away upon her back. You may see 
the squaw in a perambulating tribe fairly loaded 
down with her burden, her papoose in its basket 
on her back, her cooking apparatus and tent in 
her arms, trudging along behind the lords of 
creation, who swagger along unburdened and in- 
different, or dart about cheerily on their steeds. 
They no more think of helping their squaws than 
of flying. 


KATE’S ENGAGEMENT. 
1.—BOUND FOR FIVE YEARS. 

June 12, 1865.—My sister Rachel’s crisp little 
tea-cakes — Leonard’s favorites were done, as 
she said, ‘*to a turn,” and I hovered over them, 
endeavoring unobserved to purloin the nicest. 

**1f you and Leonard are really going to drive 
to Kvynance this evening, Kate,” Rachel said, 
tacitly foiling my efforts, “we had better have 
tea at once. While I make it, you run and call 
Leonard, You generally know where to find 
him.” 

How Leonard did enjoy those cakes! and 
Rachel was as glad to see it as if the little scene 
were new, and had not been enacted a hundred 
times before. Just as we were driving off, 
amidst Rachel’s last instructions to Leonard to 
put on his water-proof when we stop at Kynance, 
papa rode up among us on his beautiful young 
horse. He stopped us while he gave Leonard 
various orders for next day. He was going to 
dine in Helstone, he said, and might not be 
home until to-morrow night. 

** You must be at the Manor all the morning,” 
he said, ‘“‘though the Squire may see about 
things himself.—Now, Rachel, come and give 
me a snack before 1 dress. The maids never 
get me what I like unless you manage it. Come. 
Hold your reins higher, Kate. If you can con- 
descend to drive such an animal as that, drive 
him respectably.” 

“Going away again!” sighed Leonard. ‘‘ It 
is the same day after day. How I wish he 
would stay at home more, or that I were more 
fit to take his place!” 

** Never mind, Len,” I said, as cheerfully as 
possible, for what was the use of spoiling this 
drive for him? ‘The Squire would soon get 
another agent if he felt that papa neglected Ais 
business, and that’s more important than our 
own farm, isn’t it? Mr. Keverne is so prompt 
and wise himeelf, that we may be sure he would 
not tolerate any neglect in a subordinate.” 

Brownie was trotting now, and looking as self- 
satisfied as he always does when he gets on the 
bridle-way across the heath. Just from there 
we could see the chimneys of Trecothic, the old 
manor-house where Mr, Keverne lives with his 
sister and her little girl. While I looked at it, 
and Brownie tossed his head and drew us swift- 
ly over the springy turf without the aid of whip 
or reins, I thought of the Squire’s long unde- 
monstrative kindness to us; of Mrs. Grey, and 
of how, for months, she had been wishing me to 
be her little girl's governess, and teach her for 
the few years that she will remain here in Corn- 
wal! before her husband leaves the army, and 
they all settle in Scotland. I thought of little 
Ros>; of her warm love for me, and her shy, 
winning patronage of Leonard; and while I 
thought these things a feeling almost like anger 
sprang up in my heart against my father. 

**Oh, Leonard, isn’t it a real sin,” I said, *‘ for 
those who have a certain duty to perform not to 
perform it, especially when it is owing to one 
who is kind and good and forbearing? Papa is 
clever, and understands the work he has to do. 
I can not think how he can neglect it. I don’t 
think J could, Len.” 

** Wait till you are tried, dear,” he said, gen- 
tly. 

**But why should my purpose change when 
I am tried ?—I wish I had learned farming,” I 
said, presently, ‘* that I might have helped you, 
Leonard,” 

‘** Hush, dear; it is reminding me of my own 
uselessness, Let me think I do all that my fa- 
ther expects me to do—all that you so often do 
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forme. Oh, little Kate, what should I do with- 
out you ?” 

‘* Think of Mrs. Grey wanting to separate us, 
Len!” I said, winking very hard from some un- 
pleasant sensation in my eyes as we rolled on 
and met the sea-born breeze. 

** Yes, she was urging her old request again 
this morning. Rachel will not tell you because 
it worries her, and she knows it worries you. 
I’m sorry for Mrs. Grey, because she is so anx- 
ious to keep Rose with her here, and does so 
dread the idea of a stranger to teach her. Yet 
I have no patience with her when she wishes you 
to live entirely there. Why, Kate, I can not 
fancy the dear old farm without you!” 

** Well, don’t let us talk of it any more, just 
to spoil our evening. We shall have a glimpse 
of the sea in a minute.” 

So we watched for it, driving on over the green 
and purple heath, and knowing exactly at what 
spot we should see it first. How beautiful it 
was! We did not leave the pony-carriage, be- 
cause Leonard is not fit for climbing; but I 
drove Brownie, and drew him up as far out upon 
the cliff as I could, beside the little wooden 
houses built for the accommodation of tourists. 
There was no sound but the mellow plash of the 
water on the shore, and the lowing of cattle in 
the distance. ‘To me the scene was grandly yet 
peacefully beautiful, and I was sorry when Leon- 
ard pointed out to me a gentleman sketching 
just beyond us. 

**Tt is Mr. Etheridge,” he whispered; ‘‘ the 
artist who is staying here.” 

I don’t exactly remember how it was man- 
aged, but Mr. Etheridge joined us presently, and 
brought his picture up to the carriage to show 
Leonard. It was not until Leonard told him 
that I had sketched that very view in water-col- 
ors that he spoke directly to me. Might he see 
it some day, he asked; and I’m sure I answer- 
ed nervously, because of the inquisitive, intent 
look in his eyes when he spoke to me, I think 
it must have been a good while that we staid 
there talking ; Brownie patiently sniffing the sea- 
air and watching the cormorants; Leonard lean- 
ing back on his cushions, with almost a healthy 
flush on his delicate face; Mr. Etheridge lean- 
ing on his side of the little carriage, but looking 
across, and talking most to me. Then quite sud- 
denly the clouds swept over the moor behind us, 
and broke above us in the swift-drenching rain 
to which visitors at Kynance soon get accustom- 
ed. We would not consent to wait and shelter 
in Mr. Etheridge’s room, but we did consent to 
his next arrangement. He helped Leonard on 
with his water-proof, lent me one of his own, and 
settled me on the seat behind with an umbrella, 
then took the place next Leonard, and drove us 
rapidly back across the moor. The rain ceased 
before we reached home, and Mr. Etheridge pro- 
posed to leave us; but Leonard, in his gentle, 
cordial way, persuaded him to come on to the 
farm, and to stay and sup with us. He was 
charmed with the house ; and when we took him 
to the old stone seat under the laburnum, and 
Leonard told him it was my favorite idling-place, 
he promised Leonard a sketch of it with me in it, 
if 1 would consent. 

August 31, 1865.—Mr. Etheridge and papa 
have been out together all day, and after dinner 
we had a pleasant musical evening—except papa, 
who slept tranquilly throughout ; and, indeed, I 
ought to say except Rachel, who would perform 
only the part of indifferent audience. I can not 
imagine why she dislikes Mr. Etheridge. She 
owns he is very handsome, but she will own no 
more. Even Leonard, too, will not grow to care 
any more for him than he did on that night, 
nearly three months ago, when we saw him first 
upon the beach at Kynance. Leonard says he 
is listless and purposeless; but then how can 
that be? Can a man be an artist if he is pur- 
poseless ? Besides, we never see Mr. Etheridge 
really at work, because he only professes to be 
idling away this summer painting our beautiful 
coast. After that he goes to Italy, to study hard 
for three or four years. 

When he went back to-night to his funny lit- 
tle rooms at Kynance, papa went with him, pre- 
paratory to an excursion they are to make to- 
morrow to the Scilly Isles. Papa is the only 
one who seems to value Mr. Etheridge’s society. 
I mean he does so, and Rachel and Leonard do 
not. 

As Rachel and I went on our nightly tour, in- 
specting all the locks and bolts on the ground- 
floor, we were startled by a long, light rapping 
at the front-door. Was not I astonished to see 
the Squire walk in when I opened it! He came 
into the hall, where our flickering candle was the 
only light, and he stood there for a few minutes 
chatting, while I wondered and wondered wheth- 
er he really could have come at such a time mere- 
ly for the purpose of doing this. So grave and 
strong and tall he looked in the dimness; with 
that quiet fearlessness about him which always 
makes me feel that if I had done wrong at any 
time, and he told me of it with that same quiet 
fearlessness in his face and manner, I should feel 
most terribly humiliated. I think so. 

** When would Mr. Carew be at home?” 

He asked the question quite easily and natu- 
rally, yet I fancied too that he looked anxious 
as he asked it. 

Rachel told him, to-morrow night she hoped. 

“*To-morrow night!” he repeated, and I'm 
sure his tone was vexed. ‘‘ Will you ask him to 
come up to me as soon as he returns—directly 
he returns? Will you remember this, Miss Ca- 
rew ?” 

While Rachel promised, he shook hands with 
her in his kindest way ; then turned to the door, 
which I was opening. 

**Good-night,” he said, but he forgot to offer 
me his hand; ‘‘shut the door behind me, and 
lock it safely. Itis a gusty night. Close it at 
“a open it to no one else to-night, my 
chi 
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I laughed a little, wondering what visitors we 
were to expect after eleven o'clock. But I was 
very soon serious again, for I never like Mr. 
Keverne speaking to me as if I were a child. 
Eighteen is not at all so very young, yet I can not 
impress him with that fact. Mr. Etheridge must 
needs aggravate me too in the same way ; for he 
said, when he sketched me on the old stone seat, 
that he would rather paint me as I should be in 
a few years’ time. When I had locked the door 
behind the Squire, I told Rachel what he had 
said—she had stood back for fear of the -wind 
blowing out her candle—and she looked as de- 
mure as possible over it. 

“If Mr. Keverne said that,” she whispered, 
**he must fear something which we don't under- 
stand. Oh, Kate, kind and patient as he is, we 
can not hope for others to be so forbearing, and 
papa is more idle and extravagant than ever. 
I’m sure he is gone away now on purpose to 
avoid something. I can see that his letters have 
been frightening him a good deal lately.” 

** Surely, if he had feared any thing here,” I 
said, ** he would have staid at home to face it.” 

But Rachel only shook her head at that, and 
kissed me without a word. 

Sept. 1, 1865.—I think it nearly always hap- 
pens that when an unexpected sorrow falls upon 
us, it swoops straight down upon some hour of 
wonderful happiness or peace. Leonard and I 
were standing together in the porch, waiting for 
Brownie. A crowd of excited swallows darted 
from the eaves above us, and wheeled round and 
round with a soft, rushing music. 

‘* They will be going soon,” said Leonard, idly 
watching them. 

** Aren’t they happy, Len? Aren’t they glad 
togo? Look; surely the schools must be break- 
ing up, and the elders packing, or the young ones 
wouldn’t be so mad.” 

Leonard's eyes followed mine. The light 
leaves of the clematis rested on his bright hair as 
he leaned opposite me; he looked so happy and 
so well that I didn’t dread his riding away to 
take papa’s place at Trecothic, as I often did 
dread it. An ugly click of the side gate, and 
Leonard and I both turned to see who was com- 
ing. A few words falling coldly in the sunshine, 
and then it seemed as if the dear old home were 
gone beyond my reach. But all I knew distinct- 
ly was that Leonard had fainted. 


I had just written so far to-night, when I heard 
the sound of gravel thrown lightly up at my win- 
dow. Without looking ont, I knew who stood 
below; and unfastening my door, I crept noise- 
lessly down the stairs and out into the garden, 
stooping among the flowers close up to the house, 
because the moon was nearly at the full, and 
shed a tell-tale light upon the grass, 

** Are they here—in possession already ?” my 
father asked, in a harassed whisper, when I 
joined him, 

I told him the men (whom a London creditor 
had sent) were sleeping in the room near which 
we stood ; and so in silence we walked on, still 
keeping in the shadow. 

‘*Why not come in, papa ?” 

But he shook his head decisively at that. 

**T can not come in, Kate,” he said, his tone 
a little more soft and slow than usual. ‘‘ Noth- 
ing can be saved for us, and I can not bear to 
see it done.” 

** Papa, hadn't you better tell Mr. Keverne ?” 

He moved away from me with quick impa- 
tience. 

** You don’t know what you are speaking of, 
child,” he said. ‘* He bas helped me too often. 
In very shame I could not seek his help again ; 
he said, too, that it never should be given again. 
No, it must all go this time, and the sooner we 
get out of the country the better. Even if this 
fellow could be appeased, there are plenty more 
creditors to start forward. How’s Leonard ?” 

** Better, papa,” I answered. 

I could not persuade him to come in, even to 
rest; but I fetched him some sandwiches and 
wine, and I watched him take them; for we had 
left the shadow now, being no longer afraid of 
being seen by the men. And it all came into 
my thoughts and my mind and my heart while I 
watched him, grieving to see his harassed face, 
and grieving to think of the old home going from 
him. I did not tell him of my thought. I only 
made him promise to stay in Penzance until he 
received a note from home, sent by a trusty mes- 
senger. He did promise, and described what 
papers I was to send to him.. Then we kissed 
each other, and he went away. 

Sept. 2, 1865.—Has this been more a sad day 
or a happy one for me? I can not tell; I don't 
like even to wonder about it. “When papa kiss- 
ed me at his bedroom door just now, and called 
me ‘‘ his own brave-hearted little Kate,” I felt 
that was reward enough; but when Leonard 
drew my face down upon his pillow, and whis- 
pered just those ten quiet little words, I said to 
myself I would always recall them if I ever felt 
any thing but grateful in my heart for this day’s 
work; ‘*God bless this act of yours, dear, to us 
all!” 

How earnestly he said them! Oh, surely they 
went up to Heaven and pleaded for me. From 
this day, for five full long years to come, I am to 
be Rose Grey’s governess, and live at the Manor 
with her and her mother and her uncle, and 
without Leonard and Rachel— No; I will not 
look among the shadows on the picture. 

Early this morning I went to Trecothic, and 
asked Mrs. Grey and the Squire if they would 
buy in just the things at home which papa and 
Leonard and Rachel were fond of, making it pos- 
sible for them to live on there; and in return take 
me to be Rose’s governess for five years without 
salary, that I might so repay the debt. At first 
they would not hear of this arrangement; but 
when they saw how deeply and sadly I was in ear- 
nest, they agreed : at least the Squire did, for the 





arrangement is to be made between him aud my- 





[ScprLement, Junx 14, 1873. 








self, as it is he who will help us. Mrs. Grey said 
that her unwillingness to consent was caused by 
her wish for it to be. She was afraid of being 
too ready to accept what I offered only on im. 
pulse. If they could know how long and seri. 
ously I thought of it last night, they would not 
talk of impulse. 

So once more the Squire has helped my fa. 
ther ;, but he says it is no loan or gift this time 
but just payment for very valuable services, and 
he means mine. Qh, I hope I may serve them 
faithfully as well as gratefully! We thought 
Mr. Keverne would just buy the things papa 
and Rachel would choose, pay off the most press. 
ing creditors, and let papa keep on the farm. 
But he did far more, and still seemed as if the 
debt were not sufficiently repaid. The farm is to 
be ours on a lease of five years, papa is still to be 
his agent, and every debt is to be paid. 

They all laughed heartily at my whim, but I 
would not be content without signing a proper 
witnessed agreement with the Squire about this, 
I don’t think, though, that he laughed himself ; 
and before he gave me the paper which he 
brought down to-night, he asked me very grave- 
ly if I was steadfast in my wish to sign it, and 
to seriously enter upon this as a solemn and bind- 
ing engagement. 

** Quite steadfast,” I answered, frankly meet- 
ing his searching eyes. 

**Five years is a long time,” he said, stil] 
keeping back the pen from me. ‘‘ In those five 
years, Kate, you will grow from girlhood to 
womanhood, Do you feel your purpose will not 
change—as other things will change ?” 

No, I knew it would not, and I took the paper 
eagerly. ‘* Now,” I said, laughing, as I passed 
it on to Leonard—‘“ now I am bound—bound for 
five years.” 

Once more, and very earnestly, the Squire 
spoke to me before he left. It was not too late 
then; he said; should he give me back my bond? 
He would rather trust me without that, and I 
need not look upon myself as bound. 

No, I would not take it; I would rather feel 
he held that paper. But I suppose I did not 
look so glad as I felt, because, when I went back 
into the lamp-lit room, Leonard looked at me cu- 
riously. ‘‘Is any thing the matter, dear?” 

“Of course something is the matter, Len.” 
When he questioned me so suddenly and anx- 
iously, how could I help but answer him? ‘J 
feel my troubles, like Mrs, Gummidge, and they 
make me contrairy.” 


II.—PAUL’S SCHEME, 


Sept. 11, 1865, Trecothic Manor. —This is the 
first day I have dated from here, though I have 
been Rose’s governess now for a week. My fa- 
ther is steady and industrious now, and surely 
it will last; surely he will never go back to the 
old sad ways. I am very happy here; as happy 
as I could be in any home that was not the dear 
old farm. Mrs. Grey often asks Rackel to come 
here, but she wili not yet. Leonard says he 
wishes he could be as wise. I say I am glad he 
is more fvolish. Yet perhaps his coming does 
make it a little more hard for me, just at first. 

March 14, 1869.—Since the day of my fa- 
ther’s disappearance, a year ago, I have only 
written a few words now and then. What days 
had I to tell of but miserable and humiliating 
ones ? and why live any df them twice over? 
The shock brought with it a deep, deep shame, 
that was worse than all. That he could again 
have abused the trust placed in him, after the 
Squire’s long forbearance and unacknowledged 
generosity! ‘Then to go quietly away himself, be- 
yond the reach of blame or punishment, and leave 
Rachel and Leonard to bear it all! for he could 
not know that Mr. Keverne would leave us noth- 
ing to bear but shame for our father, and would 
actually give his agency to Leonard. Think of 
it! to my dear boy, who can do so little! Aj, 
but the Squire knows that what he does he does 
with all the strength of his heart; and he not 
only helps him himself, but has engaged an as- 
sistant for him, who is strong and active and 
clever. And the Squire represents the work al- 
ways as Leonard’s, only Leonard knows who 
does the chief; and oh, it is good to hear him 
talk of Mr. Keverne, though he says that, when 
he tries to thank him, the Squire looks really 
hurt—just as he used to do, I suppose, when I 
would try to thank him in that miserable time a 
year ago. So now I just thank him quietly in 
my heart. Nearly four of my five years have 
passed—have passed as happily as I felt sure they 
would do; brightened by daily, hourly gifts, 
which those who give them do not even know 
they give......I almost forgot to record one fact: 
Mr. Etheridge is in England again—in Cornwall, 
too. He was in church this morning. I think 
he is handsomer than ever; quite different he 
looked from any one else in church to-day. I 
dare say he will come here to-morrow. 

March 27, 1869.—How changed every thing is 
to me since Paul Etheridge came back! There 
is a wonderful joy in my heart ; a wide, delicious 
sunshine on my way. He says he came down to 
Cornwall again not to recall the old scenes, but 
the old faces ; and when he says it he makes me 
feel exactly what he means. He is going to 
paint my portrait. I wonder how he can care 
to do so after spending years among those mar- 
velous pictures he tells me of. I wonder whether 
I ought to idle away so much time as he will re- 
quire for this. He has a month to spend here, 
resting from his long, hard studies ; then he has 
an order to execute for a Spanish picture, and 
that will take him to Spain fora year. He dreads 
the loneliness, he says; but why should his busy 
life in Spain be lonelier than his rooms at Ky- 
nance? I will not ask him this again, because 
when I asked before, he told me what—what I 
think could hardly have been quite true. 

April 19, 1869.—My picture is finished, and 
Leonard is so anxious for it—offers any price 
within Lis power, poor Leonard! It is more like 
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my idea of Rosalind in As you like it than my 
idea of myself. I told Paul he forgot whom he 
was painting, because we talked so much about 
Shakspeare and the musical-glasses. How se- 
riously he took my words! It was just as my 
last sitting ended, and we were criticising the 
picture. I was telling him that my eyes were 
never sO beautiful as those, when, quite sudden- 
ly, he turned my face and met them w ith his own, 
telling me he would give Leonard the portrait if 
I would give him the original. 

I can not write what he said nor what I an- 
swered, until I reminded him of my engagement 
with Mrs. Grey. He only laughed at the idea 
of that being really binding, as—as I guessed he 
would; but J know it is binding. There are 
only a few months to run now, but I will keep 
my part of the agreement, as Mr. Keverne has 
kept his. Could I break my solemn word, even 
for Paul’s pleading ? and in all the world what 
could there be for me harder to resist than that? 
Will it ever be harder than it was to-day? I can 
hear now the entreaty in his voice—its passion- 
ate, vehement entreaty. I wish he had not asked 
me to break my promise. I wish he would trust 
me, and come back for me when I am free to go 
with him. But he will not hear of that. He 
says he can not bear that year in Spain without 
me. I could trust him for years. I wish men 
were as patient and trustful as women are, Ra- 
chel says that, when they are so at all, they are 
ten times more so than women. Perhaps so. I 
jare say Mr. Keverne would be, if any one ever 
tried him. But Paul could not. Oh, what would 
] not give to be ready to go with him where and 
when he will, without feeling that I act meanly 
and deceitfully! Five months yet—one hundred 
and thirty-six days. I have counted them many 
times. One hundred and thirty-six days. 

April 21, 1869.—I have told Paul—oh, what 

else could I say in answer to his pleading, loving 
words ?—that if Mr. Keverne and Mrs, Grey 
will release me, I will go with him to Spain. In 
the old church on the cliffs at the Lizard he wants 
us to be married this very month. He is in the 
library now speaking to Mr. Keverne, and I am 
waiting for him. Oh, suppose Mr. Keverne says 
I can not be released unless I voluntarily break 
my solemn word, and make my written promise 
But he can not say it; he is too gener- 
ous. He could not refuse me, now that my last 
year is drawing to an end...... 
" Paul came up the stairs with such a quick and 
angry step that I knew what he had to say to me 
even before I saw him. Mr. Keverne followed 
him more slowly. 

‘*Mr. Keverne will not release you, Kate,” he 
said, a passion in his eyes which spoke even more 
contemptuously than the tone. ‘Mr. Keverne 
considers you have signed away your independ- 

nce in this matter. The legality or illegality 
of such a deed does not disturb his notions of 
honor.” 

I looked from Paul to Mr. Keverne, my cheeks 
burning. His firm and quiet answer to my mute 
question was a decisive negative ; and the cold 
refusal fell as sorely on my hope as on Paul's 
scornful vehemence. 

Mr. Etheridge had only a few months to wait, 
the Squire said; surely that could not dismay 
him. Mr. Etheridge bad always known of the 
engagement between Mrs. Grey and Miss Carew, 
and it was strange that he could tempt her to 
break her word. Did he understand that, tempt- 
ed so, Miss Carew herself wished to cancel it ? 

I answered Yes, but very timidly, because his 
words, though they hurt me, did not seem wrong 
or unkind. 

Hotly Paul broke in, Would he like to wait a 
year for the desired consummation of any hope 
of his? He would scarcely be so cruelly hard 
on others if he had ever been tried himself. 

I saw the Squire’s lip shake a little, but he an- 
swered as steadily as before, 

“There’s no cruelty in my decision, Kate, 
though perhaps you will never understand that 
no cruelty, Etheridge. With such an end in 
view, surely you will have patience and courage 
for these few months.” 

‘hen he left us, and Paul paced the room im 
patiently. I forget all he urged. He said Mr 
Keverne had no right to keep that most illegal 
bond, especially as I was not of age when I sign- 
ed it; that it was madness for me to care what 
he said when he had no authority over me, no 
claim upon me; that he was a grasping, selfish 
tyrant; that it was only Paul himself in all the 
world to whom I cught to listen, and that I should 
do so, if I loved him as he loved me. 

And then—because I said this was not so—he 
took me suddenly in his arms, and whispered 
what I must do because I loved him. But I could 
not listen; oh, I could not! I hated myself for 
feeling so glad and proud of what he said; I 
hated myself for feeling so ready to do his bid- 
ding—so strong in my love for him, so weak in 
other ways. I clasped my hands upon my ears 
at last, and left him; but his words haunt me 
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April 23, 1869.—I wish no one in the house 
would notice me. Are they wondering why Paul 
left so hurriedly yesterday ? are they wondering 
hat I do not grieve more? Quite early yes- 
terday he came and bade good-by to us ‘ail; 


and when the Squire, in his kindly, cordial way, 
begged him to come to Trecothic again if he pos- 


\bly could through those months of waiting, I 
felt my face grow white as death. But Paul an- 
swered with a few gay words of thanks. How 
could he? I went with him down the park, and 
parted at the gates without one sob or tear. 
I watched him ride up the narrow lane, where 
the trees met above his head. I watched his 
horse step on over the bars of sunlight and the 
bars of shade, I watched him out upon the 
eath again, galloping on toward where a bank 
of soft white clouds hung low on the horizon. 
then I came back to the | ouse, and Rose and I 
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when the sun was setting, and before the lamps 
were lighted in the house, I went into the long 
shadowy drawing-room. Mr. Keverne, at a dis- 
tant window, sat idly looking out. He often 
now sits in that idle, thoughtful way between the 
lights. Mrs. Grey caught enough of the fading 
daylight to go on with her knitting. I sat down 
at the first window, with my back almost turned 
toher. Minute after minute I waited, gathering 
ease and indifference into my voice ; then, turn- 
ing a little, I asked her if she would allow me a 
holiday on the morrow. For the first time in all 
the years I have been here, she hesitated to grant 
my request, and my heart began to beat both in 
fear and rebellion. But just then the Squire, 
turning from his seat a little to look at us, spoke 
pleasantly to his sister. 

** By all means let us have a holiday to-mor- 
row, dear. I shall be away till late, so you will 
want the little one’s company all to yourself. 
Let us have a holiday by all means.” 

After that Mrs. Grey quite willingly gave me 
the liberty I wanted. I wish the night had not 
to come first. One's thoughts sometimes—some 
thoughts — trouble one in solitude and in the 
dark. 

May 21, 1869.—I have not written a word for 
four whole weeks, because I felt that I could not 
do so unless I passed over that one day when I 
begged a holiday for such an unsuspected pur- 
pose, and it seerned mean to do that. Now I 
will write it. I am going presently—very soon 
to leave off keeping a diary, but I won't leave 
off just because I am too cowardly to write that 
day. 

Rose and I spent rather a sad—at any rate a 
very quiet—morning together. My heart yearn- 
ed oddly to the child—the little one who has 
been my close companion for nearly five years 
The clinging love seemed most sweet and precious 
to me; and when I left her at the gate I had to 
hurry out of sight with the hot, sharp tears rush- 
ing up into my eyes. From where I waited on 
the moor to catch the Helstone omnibus on its 
way from the Lizard I could just see the black 
and-white gables of the farm; so I shut my eyes 
while I listened for the wheels, for I dared not 
think of Leonard. He and Rachel would be at 
dinner now. I knew exactly where they would 
be sitting in the pleasant room, and how the 
scent of my violets would come through the win- 
dows and cling about them. Perhaps they were 
talking of me, or No, I dared not think of 
that. How many years was it since Leonard 
and I had driven to Kynance on one summet 
evening, and seen Paul sketching? Oh, what a 
long, long time! 

Almost aware, the four fleet 
horses drew up beside me as I sat upon the heath 
er, and I took my place in the omnibus In a 
few minutes the road across the heath had turn 
ed, and I could not have seen the old farm gables 
if I had tried. At Helstone I took another om 
nibus on to Camborne station, and there I got 


before I was 


quietly into an empty carriage, and knew that 
when I stopped next Paul would meet me. Yet 
I turned my face on the arm of my seat, and 
tried not to think. I could not even look out on 
the familiar way, because it reminded me of those 
old journeys Leonard and I used to take once in 
every holiday; traveling grandly up to Truro to 
gether, with a very small box of clothes and a 
very large hamper of presents from the farm, to 
visit the old friend to whose house I was going 
now; from whose house I was to walk quietly 
away Text morning, to meet Paul at the church 
where we were to be married. 

At Truro station I looked out with one great 
searching glance which took in all the platform 
In a moment Paul was beside me, glad and 
smiling. 

** All right!” he whispered. ‘* Done well, and 
cleverly, my dearest. We have nothing to fear 
now. No luggage to look after? What a bless- 
ing! Your friend has ordered all she thinks you 
will need, for we can not venture to write for 
your boxes from Trecothic until to-morrow is 
over, and we are safely away. Come, love.” 

Side by side we walked from the station; and 
there, just outside, a dog-cart waited, with a 
pair of horses. I felt the start Paul gave. I 
felt my own breath quicken when I saw it. 

** Kate,” Mr. Keverne said, meeting us close 
beside it, and looking down gravely into my star- 
tled face, “‘I am going back to Trecothic, and 
you had better come with me. You will be too 
late to catch the return omnibus to-night.” 

Oh, how my paltry courage staggered before 
him!" The few defiant words I uttered were a 
great, great effort, and I know my eyes were 
wide and miserable when I raised them to his 
face. 

** Will you come, Kate ?’ 

But I could answer him then in sudden fear- 
less passion. I was not his servant. 1 would 
never return with him. 

“TI think, Mr. Etheridge,” said the Squire, 
calmly, ‘‘that it would be wiser for you to gi 
alone, and wait through these few months. You 
know that Kate will not change while you are 
true; therefore what do you fear ?” 

Then Paul spoke, hotly and scornfully. I 
think even if we had not been alone, he could 
scarcely have stayed his wrathful words. I could 
hardly distinguish the Squire's, they were so low, 
but I heard one sentence : 

‘*Not unless you are afraid that the stories 
which have reached me of your life abroad may 
reach her too when you are gone. If J had cared 
to tell her, I should have told before this night. 
You know why I take her back, and you know 
that the length of this separation depends upon 
yourself.” 

Oh, Paul, if I could but have comforted you 
then, when you looked so white and angry, and 
when your lips shook and could not frame the 
words they would have uttered! 

** Will you come, Kate ?” 


’ 


the Squire asked 





again, looking quickly away from him, 











But I | 


only stood close to Paul, whispering that I would 
not leave him. Gradually he grew quiet and 
cold. 

** You had better go, perhaps,” he said to me, 
almost chillily. ‘‘ Mr. Keverne seems to think 
we ure both wholly and entirely in his power 

“* Mr. Etheridge,” said the Squire—and though 
his words were a very whisper, and I in my un- 
utterable grief had turned my head away, yet I 
heard each one distinctly “ vou know that is 
unjust; but let it go. Through the five months 
that you will wait, no word of blame of you shall 
pass my lips to her—no single word ; 

Paul laughed, a laugh which sounded moody 
and incredulous, and his whole face was different 
from what it had been when he met me only a 
few minutes before. : 

** Good-by, Kate,” he said, no longer fearless 
in his wrath, no longer meeting scornfully the 
Squire's sad, grave eyes; ‘‘good-by, Kate.” Ah, 
but the pain of parting blanched his lips as the 
words passed them; and I could not bear it, but 
crept closer, whispering, in untold love and sor- 
row, that I would be true to him always, whether 
we parted or not, 

“The parting is kindly arranged for us,” Paul 
said, laughing ironically, but still not looking be 
yond me, *‘ of course for our sakes. Mr. Keverne 
uses his power most generously, Kate, and we will 
obey him as slavishly as he expects to be obeyed 
He orders you to go back with him, and you shall 
go. He orders me to wait his pleasure, and | 
will wait.’ 

** Only for a little time, Paul,” I whispered, 
my voice shaking in my great grief; but I did 
not mind, because Mr. Keverne had gone out of 
hearing, and left us two alone now; “ and I will 
be so true, 

* No, only for a little time, my love. 
by.” . 

I drew away from Mr. Keverne’s touch when 
he atte mpted to help me up to the seat besick 


Good 


his in the dog-cart, and shrank as far from him 
as I could through the drive. which lasted sucl 
a long, long time. I looked with aching eye 

acruss the barren country, and counted the 


h stood so bleak and 


chimneys of the mines, wh 


desolate against the sky; and my thoughts went 
fast and far with Paul. I hated the drive. vet I 
was sorry when we reached the inn half-way, 


where the Squire called for his own rested horses, 
and left the hired ones he had been driving, ar 

where he—just in his old firm, quiet way—imade 
me take the wine he brought me, and which | 
determined not to touch. The twilight gathered, 
deepened, and was hushed and silenced int 
night, before we felt our own beautiful scenery 
was around us again, and the dismal, silent mine 
left behind I could just dimly see the quiet 
figure sitting high beside me. I wished he would 
speak to me; would give me an Opportunity of 
uttering a little of the anger and the pride whicl 








fought with the great sorrow at my heart Sut 
he only drove me on silently and safely throug! 
the night Over the moor at last; daintily the 
beautiful horses stepped on the short elastic “turf 
Was it really only this afternoon that I had sat 
here waiting? Oh, thank God for the darkness 
that Jay upon the dear old home! Mr. Keverne 
bent his head a little against the bleak 1 

wind, tilting his hat lower over his eves—the 
gentle, fearless eyes I was glad I could not 
read them when the horses drew up on the sweey 
at Trecothic, and Mrs. Grey came to the hall 
door to meet her brother With an easy litth 
apology, he told her he had been detained. and 


so had detained me too; he had thought I might 
maswalk, Thi 
he said aloud for his servants to hear: and ther 


in a moment I 





just as well drive home with 


understood, what I had not 
thought of before, his reason for driving without 
a groom, 


I told Mrs. Grey the whole truth that night, 


of course She spoke gently to me, though my 
own words were impatient and resentful And 
then that strange and dreary day was over I 
was back in my old place once more, and Paul 
was far away. That is, as I said, four weeks 
ago. Iwon’'t write any thing more of it I have 


heard from Paul. He is not going to work very 
hard on his Spanish picture he says, because } 
He writes quite 
Mr 


has a whole year before him. 


cheerfully, but says very hard things ol 


Ill.—IS IT FREEDOM? 


June 8. 1869 How hot itis! Leonard talks 


of beginning the Squire's harvest at once. It 

fun to hear Rose demurely discussing with Leon 
ard the management of her uncle's farm, and 
Leonard’s own too; in which I think she takes 


even a greater interest We spent this afternoon 
there—she and 1; and it was so pleasant only 
that Rachel had heard some false story of Paul 
just as untrue and improbable as those ridicu 
lous tales people have whispered about his life 
in Italy, where he was all the time working « 
hard. How wicked and unjust it is! 
Rac hel listen above all, repeat 
them to me? Yet she does it so anxiously and 
80 tenderly that I can never blame her : } 


How can 
how can she 
can only 
contradict them with all my heart and strength 
I wish Paul knew, and would hush them forever 
by a word of his own, 
busy now at his picture 


He seems to be quite 
I don't mind the short 
I think of him working and 
remembering me; the beautiful picture growing 
under his hand. I do not fret because he has 
only time to say so little to me 


ness of his letters. 


His words are 
so precious, that they satisfy me always, however 
few they are. ‘There's Rose below the window 
calling ‘me. ‘*Coming, darling ! Not three 
months now, and the winning voice will never 


rouse me from my thoughts, and woo me to 
fresh pleasures. What a wrench the parting 
will be! Mrs.-Grey keeps very anxiously ask- 


ing me to stay with them until they leave at 
Christmas, but I never will; the parting would 
be even harder besides, I 


then ; ul not for 


| 
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many other reasons. Oh, after Mr. Keverne’s 
cruelty to me on that one day, I never could 


consent to stay longer than the time I am bound 


to stay I always say that to myself, and I al 
ways, always mean it 

We have heard from papa. He says he is 
getting a rich man—think of it! And he wants 


us to go out to Australia to 


him some day; but 
I hope he will come home 


instead Rachel can 














not bear the thought of gx and Leonard's love 
for the old dear hom: deepens year by year 
And mine? I don't k I think it is a bad 
thing for me to have | l here so long, in the 
luxury of love and wealth and kindness; but I 
would go out to my father morrow if he said 
he wished it I wi have committe i his fault, 
and betrayed the f my emplover 
June 21, 1869.—Such a strange letter from 
Paul! What does he mean? Does he forget 
that I shall be free « ou ? Does he forget 
how I whispered to him, when we parted, that I 
would be true? I wish it had not come I wish 
it had got lost in the post 
July 18, 1869,—It i over, and I can only 
feel as if the world were full of false and shallow 
hearts. ‘The paper came to Mr. Keverne, but it 
was his sister who gave it to me. then left me 
that I might be alone when I found the | 
graph. Married Married to a Spanish | 
ess! Paul, my own first love, to whom I] ild 
have been true for all my life! Is the world 
really full of hollow, faithk heart These 
thoughts may seem wicked tu me me day: but 
oh, they come 80 readily, 80 naturally now 
Who can I ever again believe in If I had been 
determined on that one day in Truro No, 
my pride will not let me finish that thought 
Sept. 2, 1869.—My last night at Trecothic. 
Dark and clear the f ef tand against the 
cold sunset sky just 4 ve them shine the 
young crescent moo nad one star come v- 
ly it alone to ] Quite plait I can hear 
hat r fisher Cub Li allng ot 
the sea How ull like t ) 
t nN ht at 
l She has det { gy her mv 
irms for hou How cheerl and er ty t 
room feels, and yet I st ere by my Ov wish, 
M Grey came herself to fetch me into the 
drawing-room, but 1 can 1 SI vy I 
wanted t in Lor H " 1 
ging me to } them 1 l int to 
be alone, | I « f I sl l 
itary as I do I can not bear t " 
room the ver sight {1 | 4 boxe is as 
bad as a good I wish Mr Grev ¥v l 
just once mot K me t t l t I 
leaves, as she has so often asked me befor: Sut 
of course she never will a n, because I've al 
Ways reiused 80 dé ina t ( ati 
I haven't seen Mr. Ke ne t in lle went 
out shooting very early t morning 1 had 
not returned when we dined | remember that 
he had been shooting when he came to the farm 
on this night five ur How it is 
to think of my home bef 40 
sweet and unruffled! Will it seem as sweet and 
inruffied to me when I go back to it? It is too 
late now for me to hope f Ni G t me 
in and ask me to stay far too late i wish I 
couldn't see the bracken bending and swaying on 
the heath, and I wish the world didn’t look so 
chill and lonely off there wt t 1 meets 
the gray evening sh Phe ide here is un 
bearable i must t a ‘ if | can not 
tay It will be a mir ‘ I ve, a tes 
rest from these mal thoughts 1 have not 
ourage to go to Rose again; it would only bring 
another parting 
I opened the drawing-room do 
The room was | | my ¢ 
Oo tired to-night were ke ! the i 
giare I knew that 1 face looke oO Sma nd 
white and pinched that it might w tartle any 
one who saw me coming i ent and Mrs 
Grey, who had looked up trom he DOOK WiLL @ 
bright smile of greetir 
** Dear,” she said-—and for tl first time she 
put her kind arms round me, and kissed 1 
I have been waiting f you ] ild 
have the tea brought in until bine I | 
ring now but I wish you w | go and ask 
Mervyn to come—will P ing \ I 
in the library, though | have not he lL him rit 
for lights. I fancy he is tired, or ie uld have 
joined me after dinner, 
, Please let I began ; but she did not seem 
to hear me 
Would you mind fetching him? I shall be 
so glad, Kate, because | want to ¢ I ier 
I intend to have a pleasant Detar | tea i 
cheerful one too, as we none of us ed f 
ner If Mervyn is not in the hbra he 
out smoking So she talked on, cheerfully l 
kindly, till 1 went 
No one answered ! juliet tap upor the libra 
ry door, so I passed iu The room wa linost 
dark, but I could see Mr. Keverne anding at 
one of the low window standing quite st nd 
looking out among tl lusky shadow ft » 
tember twilight—looking as I ha ften lately 
seen him look, ‘I'he irpet wa thick, i 
the wind rising so noisily, that | wa lose | le 
m before he heard m« Phen, in his surprise, 
a sudden shiver ran through him, and the hand 
he laid on mine shook like the leave ateide 
‘* Kate, why did you come in so—like part of 
a broken dream 
I could not help it; I laid my other hand on 
his Mine was mu the smaller, much the 
weaker, yet it stilled at once the trembling fin 
sers it touched 
‘* What are you come to tell me, Kate?” 
“Mrs, Grey is wa ng tea f you and me, 
She sent me to fetch y« 
**She sent you to fetch me—‘that is why you 
came?” 
‘Yes; that is why I came I think Mra, 
G ey ki lly wishes us to have a pleasant tea to- 
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gether, because it is my 
last night.” 

** Hush. This last 
night, to which you have 
Sor years been looking 
forward, is very bitter to 
me. Go back into the 
light and cheerfulness, my 
child; I will come pres- 
ently.” 

I did not stand higher 
than his shoulder, and I 
hooked white and thin, as 
if I had had a long illness; 
"yet with my own eyes dry 
ad could see tears gather 
in his, and my voice was 
steady while his faltered. 

** Presently will do, 
Mr. Keverne; I will wait 
for you.” I took my 
hands quietly away, and 
looked out from my own 
corner of the window 
How wide and still and 
sad the park looked! 
The firs, against the faint 
western light, bent their 
heads before the strong 
sea - wind, I pictured 
how the waves would 
ssing and sobbing 
among the rocks at Ky- 
mance—the same waves 
which Paul and I and 
Leonard had watched on 
that summer night more 
than five years ago. 
How beautiful that even- 
ing had been! Yet I 
knew I would rather be 
just where I was, look- 
ing out upon the wind- 
swayed trees we two 






HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





it 


Ww N\ ‘. \ 
Ra 
ah\ sisi 























SQUAW AND PAPOOSE.—[Ser Pacer 518.] 


alone, half hidden even 
from each other: J Wait. 
ing with him in the 
gloom, until he chose to 
take me into the light 
and warmth. 

‘* Kate, what is there 
different in your Voice 
and face to-night? J, 
it gladness because this 
hour has come at last ? 
Gladness because to. 
night I have to give you 
back your freedom ?”” 

&6 No.” 

** Not gladness, dear?” 

I could not answer the 
questioning look in his 
eyes, because I could not 
hold my. tears back any 
longer. Childishly I epy. 
ered my face; and then 

I think he knew the 
truth. 

**My love,” he whis. 
pered, raising my face 
after a long, long silence 
**I can not give you back 
youl freedom.” 


And he did not. He 
will not even give me 
back the old paper with 
our vatures upon it, 
because he says it brought 





him his life’s } appiness, 

In his infinite compas- 
sion God has blessed this 
act of mine to all of us, 
as Leonard said; but it 
never could have been so 
but for a heart and wil] 
that were truer and braver 
than my own. 
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